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Summary: First HTTYD fic. The vikings of Berk didn't change in an 
instant, even if Hiccup was the one who saved their lives. They 
continued to bias Hiccup until they finally drove him to run away 
with Toothless, but Hiccup didn't know that when he chose to be 
independent that he'd have to take care of a baby. The time for 
childhood's end is now as Hiccup struggles to be a father. 


1. Chapter 1: This Was Berk 

**Hello :) this is mah first HTTYD fanfic. Personally, I LOVE the 
movie and the books AND the music (Coming Back Around is so beast) 
so... without further ado, I hope you all enjoy this story. ** 

**I do not, quite unfortunately, own How to Train Your Dragon...** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pxem>This is Berk. It's twelve days north of Hopeless and a few 
degrees south of Breezing to Death. It's located solidly on the 
Meridian of Misery. My village. In a word, sturdy. It's been here for 
seven generations, but every single building is new.<em> 

- _Hiccup Horrendous Haddock III_ 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pxem>ln the dead of the night, flames raged through Berk, the 
roars of the shoreline waves crashing against the island merged 
horribly with the roars of the village's dragons. Screams of dread 
and anger rose in the air as the vikings of Berk fought hellfire to 
save their villages . <em> 

_Snotlout quickly gripped Astrid's arm. He successfully yanked her 
away from the burning building that within seconds ignited and 
exploded. Shards of wood and hellfire fell from the sky and seared 



the unlucky vikings that happened to be near by._ 

_Snotlout cursed harshly. Astrid staggered to her feet, she wobbled 
and groaned. Snotlout took notice to her dizzy demeanor and asked, 
"Are you okay?"_ 

_Astrid glared at Snotlout for a second before hissing, "I'm 
wonderful. What about you?"_ 

_Snotlout narrowed his eyes. "I'm trying to be nice here."_ 

_"Well don't try. Just stay out of my way and-" Astrid hitched a 
breath as a high screeching noise rose in the air._ 

_"Look out!" A Viking shouted. _ 

_Before Astrid knew it, she was being tackled back to the wet searing 
ground. A voice screamed in the back of her head. "GET 
DOWN ! 


_"Night Fury ! "_ 

_The screech turned into a high shrill. It clawed at the air and 
wrenched through the dark night as Astrid watched and looked up from 
her little place on the ground to see a dragon as dark as night tear 
away the sky._ 

_The unholy offspring of lightning and death itself... _ 

_Suddenly, another explosion erupted from somewhere in the village. 
And Astrid knew that the dragon had it its mark._ 

_It never misses... _ 

_"Snotlout! Astrid! Are you two okay?" Astrid looked up to find 
Fishlegs running towards them with a bucket of water in one hand and 
the twins at his side._ 

_"0oooh, love on the battlefield-" Tuffnut cooed. _ 

_"She could do better, " Ruffnut chuckled. Astrid growled and shoved 
Snotlout off of her._ 

_"I did do better." Astrid pulled herself to her feet and glared at 
the dark night sky above. _ 

_"Yah, well. Your better is doing a great job at destroying our 
village," Fishlegs said, sighing. Astrid turned to look at him but 
decided against slapping him with her shield. She was sure that 
Fishlegs wasn't meaning to rub this in her face, he really wasnt the 
type to do that. Fishlegs was just stating the facts of what was 
currently happening and for Astrid, that's what she needed. _ 

_She needed truth and clarity right now more than ever. But at this 
moment, she had to shove away her own ambitions for the safety of her 
village. For her people. _ 

_Astrid sighed and looked around at the burning buildings around her. 
Burning. Everything just... burning. This had all seemed so familiar 
to her... but not just to Astrid, but too Fishlegs, Snotlout, 



Ruffnut, and Tuffnut._ 

_They had seen their possessions burn. They had seen their people 
burn. They had seen their village burn and turn to ash before having 
to be rebuilt. But this... this burning... this Fire could have been 
avoided unlike the fires from the past._ 

_"Where are our dragons?" Snotlout harshly asked. _ 

_Fishlegs swallowed dry air before mumbling, "I sent them to help get 
some of the villagers out of their houses... 

_"What? Why did you do that? How are we suppose to fight without 
them!" Snotlout shouted in fury, inching dangerously close to the 
oversized viking. _ 

_"No, " Astrid intervened, "it's best to save as many people as we can 
for right now. It's better if we-"_ 

_Another high pitched roar interrupted Astrid. _ 

_"Night Fury! Get down right now!"_ 

_The unholy retching howl pierced Astrid' s ears. She closed her eyes 
but felt the earth around her shake and quiver with strain. Another 
building destroyed. More lives possibly - hopefully not - 
lost ._ 

_Astrid forced her eyes open as she saw tons of vikings scurry to 
help the wounded. There were no dragons to fight in this battle. This 
was only a fight against fire and nothing more. Fire caused by one 
dragon. One dragon... as far as Astrid could tell. It all happened so 
quickly - too quickly - for Astrid to recount the last thirty minutes 
of chaos. Maybe there were ten dragons attacking... only 
maybe . . ._ 

_"Hey Astrid, isn't that your house over there," Fishlegs said, "on 
**fire** . 


_Ah, son of Thor._ 

_Tuffnut and Ruffnut laughed out loud. However, Astrid found herself 
sprinting to her burning home. Of course, the house itself didn't 
matter to her. It was like her tenth... or twelfth... new house, but 
Astrid was a little more concerned about who was actually inside of 
the home. Faintly, she could hear weak coughs and gags._ 

_Her mother and father were surely not inside, they were out trying 
to save the villagers trapped in their homes. Still, Astrid kept 
hearing those coughs and sobs._ 

_The **girl** couldn't have been in there... _ 

_Clenching her teeth, Astrid prepared to kick down the door but was 
flung back as someone on the inside knocked it down._ 

_Astrid hissed at the sudden action and blinked her eyes rapidly to 
clear her vision. She watched as her house collapsed in on itself. 
Nothing but flames and wood sank to the ground as a figure walked out 
of the fire and in the direction of Astrid. 



_Inst inct ively , Astrid reached for the knife in her back pocket. 
Astrid glanced over the details if this man. He was heavily armored 
from his waist line and up, metal armor with a dark red symbol of 
some sort engraved on the right side of his shoulder_. _Two belts 
clasped around his body, one heavily thick boot covered one of his 
legs but a metal prosthetic had replaced his other long lost leg, and 
on his arms were extended lengths of his armor that homaged sharp 
metal daggers. Perhaps the most riveting feature on this man was the 
steel helmet that hid all of his face and head but his sharpened and 
dark green eyes._ 

_She didn't recognize this stranger as one if her own - not anymore - 
so she watched him intently before the male figure stopped dead in 
her tracks at the sight of her knife. _ 

_Astrid smirked to herself. "You're still a coward, aren't you." She 
wanted to say this because it was right. This man was low. He was 
scum. He was a traitor. _ 

_"**WHERE IS SHE**?" Hiccup roared furiously. _ 

_Astrid took a battle stance and pointed her sharp dagger at the 
man ._ 

_Astrid watched in silent amusement as the armored male tilted his 
head to the side and narrowed his eyes. He sighed loudly and for the 
first time, Astrid realized that he was carrying two objects in his 
hands - one of which was moving violently. _ 

_"You used a *Garden Dragon as an alarm for your house? I never 
actually thought of doing that, well, specifically because I already 
have someone who will alert me of danger, " The man squeezed his 
fingers tightly around the squirming dragon's neck. It thrashed even 
more violently before Hiccup finally released it. The dragon quickly 
flew off. "Where's your loyal Deadly Nadder, Astrid?"_ 

_The blonde growled. He sounded so condescending, purposely mocking 
Astrid as if she was the one at fault. She charged at Hiccup with a 
knife in hand but before she could even get within an inch closer. 
Hiccup knocked into her with his own body and pulled her to the 
ground ._ 

_Astrid groaned but fought against Hiccup's hold on her, but he was 
holding onto her tightly - painfully tightly actually. Within 
seconds, she realized what the other object Hiccup was holding in his 
hand. At her neck was a sword endowed in real raging fire. He held 
the sword so close to her neck that sparks from the flames cackled 
and sizzled on her skin._ 

_"I didn't come back here to play Astrid," Hiccup harshly spat. 

Astrid squirmed in numb pain under the the heat of the flames. "I'm 
going to ask this once because I don't really care about anything 
else outside of the answer you **will** give me . 

_Astrid clenched her teeth. "I'm not telling you anything," she spat 
in his face, literally. The saliva slid down his helmet before Hiccup 
groaned in annoyance. He slid his body weight over Astrid to hold her 
steady while he carefully removed his helmet. The sword in his hand 
still pressed dangerously close to her neck just as Hiccup threw his 



metal helmet to the side and unveiled his aged and mature face._ 

_"I believe we'd both feel better if I didn't have to use this," 
Hiccup inched his sword closer to Astrid's neck and received a forced 
back whimper in response, "on your beautiful face."_ 

_Astrid scowled up at him and he did the same to her. "Astrid, where 

is she?" He asked, anger leaking like poison from his 

voice 

_"Where is my daughter? 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>Continue? Did you all like this story so far? 
<strong> 


2. Chapter 2: Condemnation 

**It's the first of October! Yay!** **Who's up for tricking... and of 
course treating :) nothing beats free candy. Even if your mom still 
worries about it being poisoned. But if it is, don't just throw it 
away : ( people worked heard and gave care into giving you that death 
candy XD oh I'm so joking by the way. DONT EAT POISONED CANDY. 

* * 


**ANYWAYS. WOW. Honestly, I didn't expect for this story to get so 
many reviews and favorites AND follows :,D you all made me so happy. 

I read actually reading ya'lls reviews in algebra class when so 
wondered about something very important. I never really came up with 
a name for Hiccup's daughter xD I know, imma fail. So, I was thinking 
that you all could vote on a name when I post the next new chapter, 

but if ya'll have any suggestions for the name PM me and we'll talk. 

* * 


**You all know the deal. I don't own HTTYD : ( ** 
**Now enough of my ramblings! ENJOY THE CHAPTER. ** 

■jk" "jk" "jk" 


><pXem>My name's Hiccup. Great name, I know, but it's not the worst. 
Parents believe a hideous name will frighten off gnomes and trolls. 
Like our charming Viking demeanor wouldn't do that . <em> 

Hiccup _Horrendous Haddock III 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXem>Six years earlier ... <em> 

Never give anything back to the people who believe they are more 
superior . 

Hiccup learned this the hard way. The painful way. 

He learned that his own people, who once hated him then loved him and 
then went back to hating him, would sooner throw him out to the 
sharks than deal with him personally. 



Three weeks after the battle with the Red Death, Hiccup became the 
lighter of his village. Every viking needed him for a specific 
"civil" duty, and Hiccup, being himself, always accommodated to 
whomever 's needs. 

However, today he could relax. Well, Hiccup actually just had a day 
to himself. His father had sailed off with a handful of vikings for a 
peace treaty in the south. Now today. Hiccup could spend the day 
doing what he has been doing for the past week. 

Outside of his house. Hiccup walked steadily and slowly towards his 
dragon. He was starting to get use to new and "improved" leg, walking 
became more like running and running became more like 
balancing . 

Although, Hiccup hated to tell anyone, but his prosthetic still hurt 
him whenever he walked or stood. It wasn't much pain, more like a 
dull ache but it still bothered Hiccup to no end. Somedays the ache 
would be there, stabbing at his muscles, and other days there just 
wouldn't be any pain. 

"Ah," Hiccup grunted as he pushed more pressure on his stump. He 
continued to walk and watched Toothless from a distance. Easily 
enough, his goal for today was just to walk around his home a six 
times. Simple enough. Hiccup was on his last stride and Toothless was 
on the other side of him, eating the classes of fish Hiccup had 
caught him for breakfast. 

"Well, you're hungrier than usual," Hiccup huffed with a smirk, "I 
wonder if that has anything to do with that Starfish you ate last 
night . " 

Toothless cringed and glared at Hiccup. He snorted and raised his 
head high. 

"Yep, that's what I thought," Hiccup chuckled, panting a bit as he 
picked up his pace. "I told you not to eat it and what do you do? You 
throw it on my face and lick it off. That was very mature of 
you . " 

Toothless grinned and cocked his head to the side as if to say, 'Me? 
Mature? Please don't humor me like that'. 

"And then after your starfish meal, you throw it up. Everything you 
ate just painted on my rug like my dad's ar-" 

Hiccup flinched when he felt gravity pull unexpectedly down on him. 
The teen coughed at the sudden fall he had and groaned. Hiccup's face 
hit the grass first and he faintly tasted the morning dew of 
embarrassment on his tongue. 

Well, that happened. He thought. Hiccup turned his head to the side 
in an attempt to get up and saw a huge Viking male staring at him. 

The stranger was only a few feet away, but Hiccup could see the tired 
and twisted expression on his face. 

The two Vikings locked eyes for a moment before Hiccup remembered 
that he was still on the ground, but strangely enough... at this 
moment it didn't matter to Hiccup if he was laying in a bed of fire 



ants . 


The look in this Viking's eyes disturbed Hiccup to no end. He felt a 
shiver stop in the center of his spine and just stay there, digging 
slowly into his vertebra until Hiccup forgot what embarrassment 
tasted like. 

Hiccup automatically found what was causing his disturbance. What 
nailed into his back. He had seen that look before but on different 
people, different vikings. That same ear-screeching glare had once 
been on Spitelout, on Tuffnut, on Ruffnut, on Snotlout, on Astrid at 
one point, and on his father. Stoic the Vast. 

Yes - that look of loathing. Of worthlessness. That heart tearing 
glare that despised Hiccup so much but for reasons Hiccup himself 
knew but couldn't control. 

Hiccup swallowed his unease and once again remembered he was on the 
ground . 

The young Viking prodigy attempted a get up but immediately stopped 
his progress when he felt a shock of pain surge through his 
stump . 

Hiccup hissed and dropped back to the ground in mild pain. Hiccup 
looked back at the disgusted viking and didn't expect what he saw 
next . 

The viking narrowed his lean but dragged eyes and scoffed harshly. He 
spat on the ground near Hiccup, barely missing the teen, before 
striding off in the opposite direction. He left Hiccup on the 
ground. . . he didnt even offer his help knowing that Hiccup needed 
it . 


The teenage viking dropped his frown even lower. He stared at the 
empty place the viking use to be for a couple of seconds before 
realizing that Toothless was by his side, ushering him with his nose 
to get up. 


Hiccup leaned on Toothless for support as he finally stood up and 


breathed clearly. He hadn't even 
his lungs. 

"What was that about...?" Hiccup 
particular . 

Toothless looked up at his rider 
couldn't suppress the growl that 
Toothless really didn't like the 
treated his human. 


noticed the breath he had trapped in 


asked to no one in 


then back at the empty spot, he 
escaped his reptilian lips, 
way that overgrown mammal had 


Hiccup shook off the uneasiness he sheltered and smiled at Toothless. 
"That's enough practicing for one morning," he said, "lets go meet up 
with Astrid and the others. I have to teach them the essentials of 
training their dragons." 

If Toothless was human he would be smirking and raising an eyebrow 
right now. Hiccup vaguely wondered if dragons did have eyebrows. 

"I have to do this, bud." 



Toothless tilted his head with a cocky toothless smile on his 
features . 

"I can be a great teacher!" 

Toothless poked at Hiccup's stomach, making him stumble 
backwards . 

"You're a load of optimism," Hiccup scoffed as he easily hopped on 
top of Toothless. Thankfully his riding gear was already strapped 
tight and sound. As Toothless glanced back at Hiccup before taking 
off. Hiccup still couldn't get his mind off of that viking. His look, 
his stance, his distaste to help Hiccup all reminded him of the times 
before the his victory over the Red Death. 

The entire village of Berk had once worn those loathing masks. Hell, 
the villagers lived with them on whenever they either saw Hiccup or 
criticized him. 

As Toothless finally took flight. Hiccup decided to loose himself in 
the clouds. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Arriving at the arena. Hiccup and Toothless both followed through 
the narrow dark corridor before they entered the caged center. From 
ahead. Hiccup could see the light at the end of the corridor. The 
young viking couldn't help the small grin that grew on his face once 
he saw Snotlout chasing his Monstrous Nightmare. He especially 
couldn't hold back from laughing after he saw a line of fire fly 
straight towards Snotlout.<p> 

Vaguely, Hiccup could hear Astrid, Fishlegs, and the twins laughing 
too. As Hiccup prepared to enter the arena to join in the laughter, 
he stopped dead in his tracks and heard an angry voice shatter his 
cold feet. 

"Hookfang, stop that! Geez, Hiccup told me to pet you like 
that ! " 

_You probably patted her too hard_. Hiccup thought. He continued to 
walk towards the entrance but once again stopped in his 
place . 

"Whatever Hiccup taught you was probably wrong." 

Hiccup recognized the voice as Ruffnut's. 

"He told me to line Barf and Belch's nest with wood but that makes it 
uncomfortable for them! So I used hay instead and they're NOT 
lighting it on fire!" 

_That ' s what Barf and Belch are suppose to do_. Hiccup sighed, 
_Zipplebacks love setting their nests on fire and their scales are so 
thick they don't even notice if they're sleeping on a rock 
pile !_ 


"Same here. 



This time it was Astrid speaking. 


"I'm beginning to think Hiccup is just playing with us. He's taught 
us absolutely nothing about training our dragons-" 

"Well, without me you wouldn't even have a dragon..." Hiccup 
whispered and immediately regretted his words. Toothless glanced up 
at his rider and sensed his discomfort in waves radiating off his 
body . 

"-and he's done nothing but soak up the fame of taking down the Red 
Death . " 

That was Snotlout. Hiccup sighed in irritation. 

"Well I was actually learning how to _walk_ again because I lost my 
foot in the battle but sorry if that impedes on your schedule." 

"Hey guys, he's sort of been busy... you know... with his leg and 
all . " 

Now that was Fishlegs. Hiccup grinned shyly. At least, someone 
understood his situation. 

"Good point, " Astrid said. Hiccup heard her groan, "But at the very 
least he could give us mild pointers while he's away." 

_I suppose I could' ve..._ Hiccup thought considerately. _I'll 
actually start doing that now._ Astrid continued to talk out. "I 
mean, I know he's had some trouble with adjusting to his 
prosthetic-" 

"You mean he IS trouble with his prost- prostat- prota- that word you 
just used ! " 

Hiccup hitched a breath. 

"What's that suppose to mean?" Astrid asked, a growl in her 
question . 

"I mean he's going to be more trouble than he already is! I mean, 
what, he's going to need help standing, walking everywhere, 
whizzing ! " 

"He can already do all of that perfectly without our help, " Astrid 
said . 

"Well, not perfectly... but he can still do all of that." Fishlegs 
said . 

"I'm not helping him to whiz!" Tuffnut laughed. 

Snotlout huffed, "Oh then think about what'll happen during an 
invasion! He'll be tripping all over everyone and hell, maybe he'll 
accidentally set fire to Berk AGAIN." 

Hiccup felt his breaths come shaky and in halves. Suddenly the blood 
in his veins pounded in his ears and turned cold in his vessels. From 
here on. Hiccup couldn't connect voice with friend anymore. All 
sounds were merged violently and painfully together. 



_"He wouldn't do that . 

_"Why not. He's still useless." _ 

_"What are you going-" _ 

_"He's still Hiccup the **Useless** . " _ 

_"Always has been and always will be the Useless." _ 

_"Hiccup can save Berk from Deaths sent by Thor but he'll still be 
worthless . 

_"He's not even a viking. 

_"That's because he's useless." _ 

_"He may mess up at times but come on... it's not like 
he ' s-"_ 


_"Nope. Still useless." _ 

And then Hiccup heard a sharp growl from beside him just as he 
marched into the open. Into the arena. 

Hiccup's presence silenced the young vikings, but if course he would 
now . 

Keeping his glare to the ground. Hiccup could vaguely see from behind 
his locks Toothless with a nightly scowl on his dragon features. His 
dark emerald eyes were practically glowing with a narrow black slit 
running down the middle. 

"Hey, Hiccup!" Snotlout said in a happy tone. But Snotlout was never 
that happy. Hiccup knew his cousin well enough to know that. His 
happiness derived from his snobbiness, his point of view way of 
speaking that he wants something and hasn't been given it 
yet . 

"Snotlout." Hiccup couldn't help but seethe his name. Hiccup didnt 
know why he was suddenly so pissed. He was rarely so if not agitated 
at times, but no - this time Hiccup could set aside his anger for the 
sake of today. And his blood pressure. 

"I have a few things to ask, like, Hookfang doesn't do what I say and 
he always snaps at me, shoots fire at me, and-" 

"Snotlout, there are a few basic needs you need to learn about 
dragons," Hiccup interrupted his cousin. Hiccup looked at his friends 
and their dragons to make sure he had their full on attention before 
continuing. "Alright then, now you know that the dragons are willing 
to stay close to us." 

"Yah. " 

"They're willing to become part of our tribe." 


"Yah. " 



"Well that's just it then," Hiccup snapped with a smile. "Does anyone 
know what dragons need most? Of all the things we share with them, 
what do they need specifically from 
us?" 


"Water? " 


"Axes ? " 


"Litter? " 


"Sheep? " 


"Fire ? " 


"_Respect_. " 

Silence followed after. Snotlout was a loss for words, "Wait, 
what ? " 

"Dragons need respect, " Hiccup repeated a bit more intensely, 
"Actually, let me rephrase that, dragons _deserve_ respect. From 
_us_. From _all_ of **you**." 

Once again, that awkward silence sat in between the air. Hiccup 
sighed but grinned, "Alright, let's begin today's lesson." 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p><strong>Mmm. . . This chapter was a little complex actually. I was 
trying to stick to everyone's personalities while at the same time, 
making them seem so... rabid. Anyways, if I do go outside their 
personalities anyone be free to speak out and tell me :) Anyways, I 
think I'm going to have Toothless communicate with Hiccup in some 
way. I don't like how he's so dulled out in the story so far by me 
just writing what he's doing. I'm going to change that. Anyways, bye 
ya'll and thanks for reading another chapter ! <strong> 

Star Out** 


3. Chapter 3: Stone-Cold Friendship 

**I believe there some questions that must be answered.** 

**Firstly, this story takes place no closer than two weeks after the 
Battle with the Red Death. So, the vikings are still adjusting to the 
dragons on the island and not all of them truly believe that Hiccup 
is a hero. Most will still acknowledge the mishaps he's made in the 
past, like messing up the raids and being so un-viking like, and will 
not accept his transformation from a zero to a hero.** 

**Secondly, Fishlegs will continue to think that Meatlug is a boy. 
It's not Snoggletog (i.e Gift of the Night Fury) yet.** 

**Thirdly, thanks for the name suggestions! They've been taken into 
account but I'm still looking for quality Vikings and/or beautiful 
girl names . * * 


**Fourthly, I'm not throwing this story away, but if y'all are 



patient with me a little bit more then I will continue to update this 
story. But for those of you who I owe a an apology to for may 
lateness, thank you for sticking with this story. ** 

**Fifthly, why is Hiccup still on Berk and not flying off into the 
sunset in search a better life? It's all part of the story, boys and 
girls, just wait. ** 

**Lastly, enjoy the new chapter!** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXem>Don't walk behind me; I may not lead. <em> 
_Don't walk in front of me; I may not follow. _ 
_Just walk beside me and be my friend. _ 

Albert Camus_ 

■jk" "jk" ■jk" 


><p>"Sit ! "<p> 

"Down! Stay down!" 

"Good boy, Meatlug! Now please get off mea€ 1 " 

"Hiccup! What's the point in this?" Hiccup turned his attention to 
Snotlout. He watched the overbearing teenager glare at him for a 
second before sighing and giving Snotlout his answer. 

"The first step to training your dragon is teaching them the basics, 
which is sit, lay, stay, and come." 

Snotlout grunted. "That's not what you taught your dragon 
first ! " 

Hiccup groaned inwardly, trying his best to hide his annoyance. 

Dragon training hasn't even been a full hour yet and Snotlout was 
already complaining. 

"Yah! How come we have to take the slower lessons while _your _dragon 
is a fully trained ride!" Tuffnut bellowed as he leaned against 
Barfa€ 1 or Belch. Whichever one it was. Hiccup gave up trying to 
distinguish the two-lookalike dragons. 

"Okay. First. Toothless is _not _a ride." Hiccup glanced around at 
everyone to make sure they were paying attention. Toothless scurried 
over to Hiccup's side and lied down with a comforting growl escaping 
him. Hiccup grinned. "He is my best friend and companion. _Your 
_dragons are not rides either. They are not weapons and they are 
definitely not our slaves." 

"But why does he get to know all the cool stuff first!" Tuffnut 
asked. Astrid stepped forward with her arms crossed and looked 
sideways at Hiccup. 

_Oh no. Please don't join in thisa€l_ Hiccup dreadfully thought. 



"At the least. Hiccup, you could teach us a bit faster. Stormfly 
already knows how to do all of these tricks." 

_Great . It's a party now._ 

Hiccup groaned and rubbed the back of his neck. He momentarily 
glanced down at Toothless, who was sleeping soundlessly at his feet, 
then looked back up at the teenage vikings. Their eyes were glued to 
him. Expecting an answer from the apparent 'Dragon Master'. Funny. 
Hiccup didn't feel like he was taking up the role of a master, 
although he would never assimilate himself into such a title. No a€" 
Hiccup was no ones master. Especially not over the dragons. 
_Especially not over Toothless. _ 

Hiccup closed his eyes for a mere second before hearing Snotlout's 
voice rip into his ears. 

"What makes your dragon so much more special than ours?" 

They wanted an answer? Yes. Of course, they wanted an answer. They 
were expecting an answer, and Hiccup would give them one. The young 
Viking opened his eyes and looked around every dragon and trainer 
alike, and with a sigh he opened his mouth and felt his voice move in 
the back of his mind then to his throat. 

An answer from Hiccup the _Useless_a€l 

Hiccup felt the blood in his veins scratch at his insides. His body 
felt lighter than usual and suddenly the coolness of the air did not 
bother Hiccup. In contraction, he felt hot under the stress his veins 
were taking, and just as he thought an answer was going to slip from 
his between his lips, a curious devil replaced his voice at the last 
second . 

Hiccup chuckled with a nude scoff to his tone. 

"What's so funny?" Snotlout asked in a gruff voice, his brow 
furrowing . 

Hiccup focused his eyes on his cousin. A masked grin played on 
Hiccup's face as he finally decided to speak his answer. "Look, guys. 
Toothless didn't need to know the basics because he's naturally 
intelligent . " 

"Are you saying that my dragon is stupid?" Snotlout edged 
on . 

Immediately, Hiccup's smile turned grim. "I didn't even imply 
that . " 

"It sure sounded like you did." 

Hiccup sighed, his hands clenched at his sides. 

"It actually is true," Fishlegs spoke up. Hiccup raised an eyebrow 
before wondering about the trouble Fishlegs had to go through to get 
Meatlug off of him. Gronkles really do weigh a ton, in literal 
speech. "Night Furies rank at the very top in the Book of Dragons 
when it comes to intelligence, hence the reason why no one has seen 
one-" 



"And lived." Tuffnut snickered. Hiccup, on the other hand 
sighed . 


"Then wouldn't I be living proof of just how wrong that theory 
is?" 

"For nowa€ 1 " Ruffnut giggled. 

Fishlegs coughed to get everyone's attention again. "As I was saying. 
No one has seen a Night Fury because they are the masters of stealth 
and disguise, " Fishlegs turned to Hiccup and continued, "after seeing 
Toothless up close for a couple of weeks and noting down most of his 
habits and attitude-" 

"Oh he's got attitude alright," Hiccup murmured under his breath at 
the exact moment Toothless' tail hit Hiccup on his rump. "Ow!" 

"It doesn't freaking matter what that lizard is or can do!" Snotlout 
shouted in anger. "Hookfang is clearly better than your scaly 
failure . " 

Toothless slipped one of his eyes open. 

"In facta€ 1 " Snotlout snickered, a sneer sinfully insidious grew on 
his face. "Hookfang!" The Monstrous Nightmare flinched to attention 
at the voice of his rider. Snotlout pointed at Toothless and barked 
his command, "ATTACK!" 

Hookfang growled and began to stalk towards the half-awake Night 
Fury. Hiccup stood in front of Toothless and shouted, "Hookfang, 
stop ! " 

But the dragon continued to glare at them, eyes narrowed dangerously 
as a hiss punctured the air. Hiccup could very clearly see the 
corners of Hookfang' s mouth bleed with fire. 

"Snotlout, stop your dragon!" Astrid yelled but for once, Snotlout 
paid her no mind. 

"This isn't going to prove a point!" Fishlegs ushered in, horrified 
at the extreme turn of events. 

"Burns! Burns! Burns! Burns! Burns!" Tuffnut and Ruffnut 
chanted . 

But Hiccup, he stood in front of his dragon, back straight and eyes 
glaring nearly as equally dangerous as Hookfang's. He didn't say a 
word and didn't plan to. Hiccup was not going to ask Snotlout to stop 
his dragon a€" no, not even on his life. Hiccup would not degrade 
himself to _begging _for Snotlout. 

_Go ahead, _Hiccup challenged in his mind. _Let me burn. Come 
on ._ 

But even with those brave words. Hiccup couldn't resist the instinct 
to close his eyes once Hookfang opened his monstrous mouth to reveal 
a cavern of hellfire. Hiccup could feel the heat on his exposed skin, 
it was nearly unbearable as he whispered a small prayer for the pain 
to be quick. 



But there was no pain. 


Seconds passed. Heart wrenching seconds passed. So. Much. Time, and 
yet there was no fire. 

Hiccup slowly opened his eyes and winced, the cracks of sunlight 
never hurt so much. 

Now on his feet. Toothless stood in front of Hiccup, fangs clenched 
and snarls oozing from his draconic throat. Toothless's eyes glowed a 
supernatural green, the small black slit within them almost appearing 
invisible compared to the menacing emerald color. Toothless didn't 
even move an inch away or back from Hiccup, he only stood there long 
enough to voice his warning to Hookfang. 

The Monstrous Nightmare stopped in his tracks, extinguishing the fire 
in his throat naturally before getting a clear and _very _vivid 
message from the angry Night Fury. Hookfang stood still in his spot 
for only a second more before running back to Snotlout when Toothless 
gnashed his fangs at him. 

"What the-? Hookfang! Get back there!" Snotlout commanded in pure 
irritation, but Hookfang only walked off to a corner of the arena and 
sat down. 

"Looks like Toothless put Hookfang into time out, " Astrid 
smirked . 

Snotlout heaved in anger. He pushed his chest forward as he marched 
towards Hiccup, a scowl on his rough face welcoming Hiccup into a new 
world of pain. Toothless jumped ahead at Snotlout and roared in fury. 
Snotlout flustered back. 

"Toothless, stop!" Hiccup pronounced. The Night Fury cringed 
stagnant. He looked up at his owner with large forest green eyes a 
giant black marble sparkled brightly in front of the forest. 

"We shoulda€ 1 get back to training," Hiccup ushered, his voice steady 
as he gazed at everyone in the arena. "Agreed?" 

The young riders nodded in unison. "Alright thena€ 1 " 

Hiccup didn't need to nor want to look at Snotlout for his agreement. 
Surely enough. Hiccup could feel Snotlout 's eyes burn holes into his 
back . 

"Okay, let's change commands. We need to teach our dragons to lie 
still . " 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>It was drizzling on the Isle of Berk. Clouds as grey as the shore 
masked the sunlight that was present only hours ago . <p> 

Hiccup didn't know what to make of today. For the remainder of dragon 
training, he taught the young riders just the essential basics, like 
teaching their dragons to come, stay, and, especially, not set things 
on fire without command. 



Hiccup sighed as he suddenly stopped in his tracks. Toothless noticed 
this and looked back at his rider, eyes glistening with worry. Hiccup 
caught his dragon's worrisome gaze and tried put on the best smile he 
could force, but he failed at it. The grin looked crooked and 
painstakingly hollow, like the shape of Hiccup's heart right 
now . 

"I'm fine bud," Hiccup mused, pellets of rain searing his face and 
skin . 

_You don't look fine_. The expression on Toothless's draconic face 
seemed to say to Hiccup. 

"It's just been a rough day." 

Toothless nodded in agreement. 

"Let's get home. I'll cook you some lamb stew." 

Toothless made something of a gasping sound as his ears perked up in 
alarm. _Are you crazy?_ 

"Oh so you like that, huh, " Hiccup grinned, completely 
misunderstanding Toothless's expression. "Well, I was thinking about 
adding double helpings today. You know, considering that Dad's gone 
for that treaty he won't stop us from eating all the good stuff! Or 
_he _won't be, as usual, eating all the good stuff." 

_No ! Just give me the lamb but keep your stew! That cow ingested brew 

must **never ** lie in my stomach again! _Toothless wildly ran 

loops around Hiccup, roaring small sounds similar to barks. 

"Wow, I've never seen you so excited for dinner," Hiccup gaped. The 
grin never left his face as he started back walking, "Alright, let's 
hurry and get home ! " 

_Nooo ! _ 

Of course, by nowHiccup could fully understand Toothless's disgust 
for lamb stew. He was only playing along with his dragon, and 
admittedly it was funny watching Toothless desperately run around 
like Garden Dragon. It was actually cute. 

Hiccup laughed as he continued to watch Toothless frantically jump 
around him. All the while thanking the Gods that he had Toothless 
always by his side. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p><strong>Hmm . I feel proud. Somewhat. For reasons, I feel like I'm 
not getting everyone's personalities and actions right. If I'm not, 
somewhere please tell me, or give your opinion. <strong> 

**Anyways, some explaining time. Now, as to why Hookfang ran away 
from Toothlessa€l since. Toothless was the BOSS DRAGON that killed 
and defeated the Queen (Red Death) it would only make sense for 
Hookfang not to challenge Toothless a showdown lest he get his scaly 
ass beat bad. It's like a drone wolf member of a pack defeated the 
Alpha wolf, the drone wolf would become the new Alpha. However, 
Toothless is not like the leader of all dragons now, he just has more 



influence over dragons considering that first, he's a Night Fury, and 
two, he defeated the Queen. As to why the same rules don't apply to 
Hiccup, he's human for one thing but Toothless did indeed warn 
Hookfang to back off of Hiccup. He was all like, "MY 
HUMAN . " * * 

**NIGHT FURIES FTW** 

** THANKS FOR READING :D** 


4 . Chapter 4 : Ereedom of Speech 
**Happy winter vacation! School's out!** 

**Anyways, thanks for you all who supplied names ; ) you know who you, 
you little rascals! VHS next announcement on the name of Hicvup's 
daughter will be in the next chapter, so until then... I hope you all 
enjoy this! **** 

><strong> 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 

><p>The night air was cold and harsh, much like Hiccup's day. The 
young viking couldn't help but faintly watch the cloud of fog that 
eased from his lips when he sighed. <p> 

It was nighttime on Berk, and it was getting close to 
winter . 

Whoopee . 

Hiccup's favorite time of year. Him and Toothless staying locked in 
the house with impatient vikings all around them banging on their 
door asking for meat due to the shortage of food. _They all really 
could cut back on meat_. Hiccup boringly thought but immediately a 
voice in his head countered him with saying, _you could stand to have 
some on your bones. _ 

Hiccup groaned and wrapped his arms around. He ignored the voice that 
sounded too much like his father's and looked up at the starless 
black sky. 

Toothless nudged his nose into Hiccup's hip, causing the young viking 
to falter, and ushered his head to the sky. 

"We're going Toothless," Hiccup said once he regained his footing, 
"you're quite impatient tonight." 

Toothless rolled his eyes. 

"What?" Hiccup exasperated with a playful grin. "I'm serious. Is it 
because my dad's sailed out for that meeting?" Toothless scoffed but 
Hiccup couldn't help the smile that played on his young face, "You 
want to take up the precious time you have left with him gone." While 
speaking. Hiccup was bending down at Toothless's side and tightening 
the flying gear, the usual procedures he had to take before allowing 
Toothless to fly. 

"You know he's coming back in a few days, right?" 



Toothless rolled his eyes. 


Hiccup laughed. "Yah I'm sure you're enjoying sleeping on my dad's 
bed." Hiccup pressed his hands into the soft tender ground and pushed 
himself up with effort. "I'm pretty sure when he gets back he's going 
to love the droplings you left under his pillow." 

Suddenly, Toothless's ears perked up and his round emerald eyes went 
wide, the black slit within them had narrowed drastically. 

Hiccup all the while continued to laugh, grabbing his sides as he 
imagined his dad's face at the site of those a€" 

A loud rumbling growl from Toothless immediately silenced the young 
Viking. His laughter died so quickly that he felt his lungs jump into 
his throat at the sudden stop. Hiccup looked back at his dragon's 
threatening stance and asked, "What is it Toothless?" 

The Night Fury only continued to growl. He crouched his body to 
ground level and started off running away from Hiccup. 

"Toothless, wait!" Hiccup hissed in whispered tone. Hiccup blinked. 
The young Viking started off walking and slowly had forced his speed 
to increase, wobbling slightly from side to side as Hiccup was not 
use to running completely on his new leg. However, Toothless was 
already yards away from Hiccups, having gained and continued to 
increase great distance between him and his rider. 

What was Toothless doing? Hiccup wanted to scream for Toothless to 
stop. To halt. Or to at least to run in a direction that didn't have 
a campfire glowering in the night! It took Hiccup only a second to 
see the faint glow of orange in the distance where Toothless where 
running to. 

But why? Why there of all places? 

At this time of the night, the only reason there would be a fire 
going would be for a party... or, to Hiccup's disarray, his fellow 
tribesmen getting together with mutton and drinks while talking 
tremendously loud. 

Hiccup forced his body to work with him, to move faster. As Hiccup 
continued to run he squinted his eyes and noticed that Toothless had 
stopped running and was crouched not too far away from him. 

Hiccup inwardly smiled. He caught up with the dragon at the precise 
moment when Toothless pulled him to the ground by the fabric of his 
shirt. Hiccup gasped at the sudden action and felt Toothless unhinge 
his teeth from his clothes. The Night Fury then began to growl, eyes 
narrowed at the wild vikings around the large fire. 

Hiccup quickly intervened. "No Toothless, they're not dangerous," 
Hiccup explained. "This is something that happens on Berk at 
times . " 

_Really?_ Toothless looked up at his rider. Hiccup patted Toothless 
on the head to reassure him. 

"Trust me, it's just a harmless get together for them." 



And then a cup of wood came hurdling towards Hiccup's way. The 
teenage viking suddenly found himself kissing dirt as he groaned. His 
forehead ached and throbbed at the hard contact. Hiccup already knew 
that that would leave a mark. 

"Hey! Did we hit somethin'?" 

Hiccup heard Toothless snarl, but it sounded so distorted to him. 
Hiccup grunted as loud as his growing lungs could make and promptly 
slammed his clammy hands on the ground. 

"Oh hey! It's Hiccup!" 

_Yes... it's me..._ Hiccup vaguely thought. In the back of his mind 
he wandered why no one has bothered to help him up - 

"Aw man... he's got his guard with him." 

or at least ask if he was okay. Hiccup pushed himself to his feet and 
wobbled a bit in the upcoming. 

Between his swaying blurry vision and distorted hearing. Hiccup felt 
like a million bells were ringing in his head. He really got hit hard 
with that. . . mug. 

"Hey Hiccup, wonderful evening isn't it?" 

Hiccup forced his eyes to widen in an attempt to get his vision 
straight. He counted five burly viking men and three viking women all 
in high blurry definition. 

"Grand, " Hiccup moaned, rubbing his hand to his sore head. The warmth 
radiating from his hand nearly made the pain gnawing at his flesh go 
away. Nearly. 

"What ' re ye doing out so late?" Hiccup recognized this voice 
instantly, and an image of Snotlout from this evening flashed before 
Hiccup's eyes. 

"I was just about to feed Toothless." Hiccup lied. No way was he 
going to tell Spitelout what he was really about to do because then 
Spitelout could tell his father about his night rides. And Stoic did 
not want Hiccup to be alone with Toothless. "We ran out of fish at 
the house so we needed to come out here." 

Spitelout scoffed and rolled his eyes. Hiccup's vision and hearing 
turned clear at the exact moment Spitelout put his hands on his hips 
and said, "You know, my son told me what happened in dragon training 
today. He said you've been treating him unfairly." 

Hiccup grimaced, the cold gnawed at his exposed skin. "I didn't 
even-" 

"Then I asked him how he dealt with your 'mistreatment' and he told 
me what happened between your dragon and his." 

"Okay..." Hiccup mused. 

"It seems to me that my boy wants me to fight his battles for him," 



Spitelout grunted with a smirk. "But I'm not and never will. If 
Snotlout's going to be the leader of our tribe then he's gotta know 
how to destroy the dragons eggs before they hatch, just to 


Toothless growled at the hairy viking but Hiccup quickly ushered him 
to stay calm. The brunette teenager coughed nervously at what 
Spitelout had just said, and although Hiccup knew he was going to 
regret saying this... somehow he just couldn't keep his mouth shut 
about this. 


"Uncle Spitelout," Hiccup started, picking his words carefully. 
"Snotlout isn't suppose to be the next leader. I am." 

Spitelout looked dumbfounded. 


Hiccup stumbled. "Since, you know, I'm the son of Stoic the Vast... 
the current leader... and I'm the heir to..." 


Spitelout suddenly burst out laughing. All the viking men and women 
around him joined in the laughter, and Hiccup only stared awkwardly 
at Toothless. He almost wanting to ask him for help of some 
kind . 


Spitelout wrapped his massive arm around Hiccup's shoulders, his 
bodacious laughter ringing like Screaming Deaths in Hiccup's 
ears . 


Hiccup grimaced, his nose crinkled in disgust. Spitelout ' s burning 
breath blazed against Hiccup's skin, the rancid scent of beer fully 
exposed . 

"HA! Hiccup, you have a great sense of humor!" Spitelout 
wholeheartedly laughed, "You can't lead the Hooligans my boy! Now 
Snotlout, he's a born leader. A king if I do say so myself! Takes his 
leadership and bravery straight from me!" 

Hiccup grunted when Spitelout happily patted him hard on the 
back . 


"Now you. Hiccup. You're - you're," Spitelout then motioned to 
Hiccup's entire body. "_This_. " 

Hiccup arched an eyebrow. "You just gestured to all of 


"Exactly!" A man to the side shouted, "You're just not a viking like 
Spitelout ' s boy!" 

"I'll be the dung of a dragon before I follow Hiccup the 
Useless ! " 


The vikings laughed with dizzying joy. Some fell on their backs just 
to explode in more laughter. 

Hiccup was not amused but he did not intervene in their jokes about 
him. 


"Other tribes will think we've gone insane if we let this boy 
lead! " 



No. No, it was fine. They could say what they wanted because in the 

end. . . 

"Hey! Hey! Hey! Pass me the beer! This boy's making me 
sober ! " 

Hiccup was going to become the leader of the Hooligan tribe. 

"Oh oh! So it'll be listed in the archives that that black devil 
defeated that red behemoth instead of the Useless!" 

Toothless snarled in evident irritation, his talons ripping into the 
earth as a way to loosen his rage. Toothless begrudgingly held his 
place in front of the immature men and women only because he knew 
Hiccup would not want him to burn them to a crisp, but... _damn it_. 
Toothless clenched his fangs, his anger border lining to 
burst . 

Before Hiccup could even react, Spitelout suddenly pushed him to the 
ground and laughed. "He's like a twig!" The vikings laughed 
bodaciously . 

"A leaf! " 

"A disgrace!" 

_It ' s okay. Let them say what they want_. Hiccup thought. He wasn't a 
little boy anymore. He wasn't going to break down because of their 
insults. No tears, no fears, no reason to respond to their - 
_irritat ingignorentdisgust ingugly_ - words of hate. 

"What was Stoic thinking? Keeping this fish bone as his son!" spat a 
female viking. 

Hiccup felt his heart lunge into his throat, nearly choking his 
windpipe. _It ' s fine. It's okay._ 

"My brother wasn't the wiser of us two! Clearly I'm the one with the 
brains and the muscle!" Spitelout snickered with a twisted 
sneer . 

_It ' sf ineit ' sf ineit ' sf ine_. Hiccup rapidly thought. _It ' s fi-_ 

"In fact, that women my brother bred with... I bet she wasn't even 
faithful to him!" 

... Hiccup heard his heart stop. 

"That would explain why the boy looks nothing like Stoic! Genius, 
Spitelout ! " 

_It ' s . . . **not** fine. No. H-How dare they..._ 

"She left us with this fishbone boy and sold Stoic a lie! Unfaithful 
women don't have a place in our tribe!" 

How. Dare. They. That was enough. 


"Let alone our world!" 



"ENOUGH!" Hiccup roared, his blood boiled red hot in his voice. This 
immediately caught the vikings attention. "How dare you all! My 
mother was a remarkable woman. She was not unfaithful -" 

"Then why ' d she leave you alone in this world, Hic-twig?" Spitelout 
growled with a twisted smile. 

"She didn't abandon me," Hiccup strongly asserted. His fist clenched 
and pounded against his chest in a violent manner. 

"Then where is your dragonous beast of a mother, eh?" 

Hiccup felt a snarl bubble in his throat. His chest felt full, ready 
to burst from pressure, as if _something_ - no, his _anger_ was 
steaming in his body. Hiccup almost found it hard to breathe. 

"She didn't abandon me!" Hiccup shouted. 

"Bet she did. Who wants to take that bet with me?" 

"Aye! I'll join you!" 

"Me too! I'll bet my winter's mutton on that hag's cowardly 
ways ! " 

Suddenly Hiccup felt fire rise from his chest, into his throat, and 
exploded from his mouth. "I am the son of my mother, Valhallarama and 
father. Stoic the Vast. I deserve just as much - if not _more_ - 
respect as Spitelout, Gobber, and even Snotlout!" 

"Watch your tongue boy," a viking warned. "Don't be getting attitudes 
with us . " 

Hiccup wanted to scream. Pure rage surged uncontrollably in his 
lungs, and Toothless could easily sense it. He felt his rider's anger 
pour into the air, burning the oxygen itself. Almost as rightfully as 
Toothless's own fire. Toothless purred viciously in response to 
Hiccup's fury. It was nearly enlightening for the dragon to feel 
something... darker from his companion. Something dark and wild... an 
unconsciousness that Hiccup had finally awoken. And in response. 
Toothless felt rage towards the vikings again. Especially this bad 
smelling one going by the name "Spitelout". 

"You want Snotlout to lead you all that badly? Even though he doesn't 
know _uskit ' r_ about tribal meetings let alone OUR OWN 
CULTURE . " 

"Aye! I'll have Stoic teach him!" 

"But I know all about-" 

"We don't need you here, boy!" 

"You don't want me to become the leader of our tribe?" Hiccup's voice 
echoed in his mind, caving in his skull with pressure. His heart 
slowing in rhythm until Hiccup could no longer hear it. "Why should I 
lead a tribe that couldn't understand for thousand of years-" 


"DON'T BRING THAT UP!" Spitelout roared in laughter. "Please, by 



Odin's hand, do NOT bring that up. I have the urge to slay a dragon 
right here and now. And yours-" 

Toothless glowered at the viking but Spitelout merely tore out his 
dagger from his sheath and chuckled darkly. 

"Is still a rare prize to hang on my wall." 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>"Home is anywhere that you know all your friends and all your 
enemies . "<p> 

- Orson Scott Card 
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><p><strongXspan>Uskit ' r - Norse (Viking language) for 
shit<span>* * 

**WHO SAW THE NEW EULL LENGTH HTTYD 2 TRAILER 0.0 HOLY USHIT'R... 
June, please come quickly... ** 

**Thanks for reading and have an awesome break from school! 

* * 


**Review please? ** 


5 . Chapter 5 : Departure 

**Author's Note****: unfortunately I'm in a bit of a hurry... wifi's 
been down at my house for. Hope you all enjoy this!** 

**Warning: Contains slight hints of mature content. ** 
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><p>Hiccup threw himself at Spitelout before the larger viking could 
even take a step.<p> 

"Get away from him!" Hiccup wrapped his arms around Spitelout and 
pushed with all his strength. But Spitelout did not move, he roared 
with vicious laughter. 

"Come here, boy, " He growled. Hiccup was easily pried off of the man 
by meaty strong hands. He was thrown like a lanky deer atop of 
Spitelout ' s shoulder. "You and me are going for a stroll." 

The young viking glared at his uncle but then turned his attention to 
a definite roar behind him. Toothless had launched himself at a 
viking a short distance away from him, growling with his pronounced 
teeth bared. The viking yelled in surprise but Toothless had the 
upper hand as he sank his teeth into arm flesh. 

Erom then on, vikings of drunken proportions poured onto the Night 
Eury . 


Hiccup could no longer see his friend but he screamed his name as 
Spitelout ran away with him. 



><p>Hiccup found it quickly hard to breathe with his uncle's hand 
masking his mouth and half of his nose. Hiccup felt like he was 
floating on the edge of unconsciousness . But he forced himself 
against the side of nothingness. All Hiccup could think about was 
Toothless. Before Spitelout had picked him up. Hiccup swore he saw a 
sword being pulled out amongst the mass of vikings. <p> 

All too suddenly did a shiver assault Hiccup's thundering heart at 
the same time he was thrown onto the ground. Hiccup groaned and 
rubbed his coccyx that absorbed most if the blow. 

"Alright, now we can talk in peace." 

Hiccup glared up at his uncle's mountainous form. 

"Now, if Snotlout is going to become the leader of our tribe then 
he's going to need a good teacher." Spitelout bent down, an almost 
playful grin on his face when he jabbed his meaty finger into 
Hiccup's chest. "As in you, boy." 

Hiccup recoiled against the finger. He tried to stare his uncle dead 
in his eyes. Just to show that he wasn't afraid and that he wasn't 
going to be intimidated by sheer status. But Hiccup couldn't. Oh how 
he tried to force his eyes to stare into Spitelout ' s but he just... 
couldn't. The few seconds he did before looking away. Hiccup could 
see clear as day a warped sense of right in Spitelout ' s eyes, glazed 
over by mere confusion. As if he wasn't completely focusing on 
Hiccup . 

"You're going to continue to help my son train his dragon, and while 
you're at it why don't you train the other kids too. Snotlout 's going 
to need a tough as scales army when he's leader!" 

Hiccup growled in anger. "I don't have to do anything you ask." 

"I'm not asking, boy," Spitelout snarled. 

"Yah, yah, I know. You're demanding." 

Spitelout faked a gasp as if he was insulted. "I would never force my 
way upon my own blood! Oh no. Hiccup, I planned on giving you 
something in exchange for your cooperation. What do you boys - well, 
what do you like? A feathered pen, ink, books, scrolls, perhaps a 
bone? Or, how about _the life of your pet_?" 

Hiccup's heart jerked to a stop, his eyes nearly bulged out of his 
sockets . 

Spitelout burst into laughter. "I'm just messing with you on that 
one, boy ! " 

"... that wasn't funny!" 

"Of course it wouldn't be! There's be no leverage on you if I got rid 
of that black devil so quickly!" Hiccup shivered. "Oh I'd love to 
have his hide on my floor and head on my wall. I'd probably use his 
teeth to make a sword or something..." 



Hiccup could barely listen to anymore of his uncle's words. Just the 
idea of Toothless lying on the ground... unmoving... Hiccup shut his 
eyes tightly. He couldn't comprehend the thought of his best friend 
slain. It was unjust and horrifying to even... 

"Oh! I know what you'd like!" 

Suddenly Hiccup was yanked out of his dreaded thoughts. Thank Odin, 
even if he had to continue hearing Spitelout ' s slurred words. 
"Snotlout's always talking about how you and Astrid have this fling 
going on... but I bet she never bothered to touch you, has 
she? " 

With swift movement, Spitelout pushed Hiccup on his back, his body 
and legs anchoring the young viking down. Enabling him from escaping. 
Hiccup started to panic. He forced his breaths to stay steady as they 
twisted rancidity with Spitelout 's. Then, Hiccup felt a tight grasp 
around the area between his legs. 

Somehow at the same time. Hiccup's cheeks burned the color of lava 
and a gasping shriek exploded from his lips. Hiccup was stunned 
stagnant and silent, nerves refused to move under Spitelout ' s firm 
grip . 

"Oh! So you do like this stuff!" Spitelout bellowed cheerfully. "I 
see we have an agreement then!" 

Hiccup tried to force his voice to work but the sheer shock that his 
uncle was grabbing his regions was... Suddenly, a rip tore into 
Hiccup's ears and an ice touch burned his thighs. Then hard, rough 
flesh gripped painfully at his exposed member. A violent scream tore 
from Hiccup's throat. His vocal chords nearly ripped at the sudden 
out burst, but Hiccup continued his lost howl. He prayed, and prayed 
to the Gods that someone would help him... anyone at all. Yet, only 
one name repeatedly broke from his raw, trembling voice. 

And then, a flash of violet darkness masked Hiccup's vision. A roar 
viciously righteous overwhelmed a scream from right in front of 
Hiccup . 

The young viking had shut his eyes throughout the entire event. The 
beads of sweat shamelessly falling from Hiccup's brow suddenly wasn't 
the only liquid to drench the teenager. A familiar heat softly 
brushed against Hiccup's saturated skin and vaguely he could hear 
multitudes of screaming in the far off distance... coming closer and 
closer . 

Hiccup snapped his eyes open. He came face to face with his dragon. 
Toothless mewled to his rider, concern laced in his giant emerald 
eyes. As the Night Fury pushed Hiccup to stand up the brunette could 
easily see scales missing from his dragon's dark hide. Where the 
scales use to be were now replaced by exposed bruised pink 
flesh . 

Hiccup didn't dare talk. Even when Toothless pulled him down to lie 
on his suddenly soft back. The young Viking could barely think after 
what had just happened. The adrenaline numbing his body coursed into 
Hiccup's mind until he could only register three simple present 
acts . 



First, he was on Toothless's back, half-naked. 

Second, Toothless was walkinga€ 1 or running. 

Finally, Spitelout had attempted to a€" Hiccup felt bile burn in the 
back of his throat. The urge to release it was almost overwhelming 
but fortunately Hiccup remembered that he was still on Toothless. The 
young Viking forced his acidic fluids back with a painful gulp. 

Hiccup didn't know what Spitelout was planning to do, but he wasn't 
going to ask the burly Viking anytime soon. Hell, Hiccup wasn't going 
to ask anyone let alone mention what had just occurred to 
anyone . 

Suddenly, Hiccup felt himself swimming in air for a split second 
before he was confronted by the ground. The Viking groaned at the 
sudden pain and felt his dragon nudge him. Toothless helped Hiccup on 
his feet after he had fallen off of Toothless's back. 

Hiccup stood up, shakily. His eyes darted to the first clear image in 
the night. His house, right in front of him. Toothless had brought 
him here. Then Hiccup heard his name being called from the village. 
Hiccup felt his heart lurch when he heard the way his name was being 
called. He could feel the venom laced in the echoing voice from 
below, poisoned and raging witha€ 1 with what Hiccup could not tell 
immediately . 

_Hatred. They hate mea€ 1 They always have. They were just hiding it 

to keep the peace, but theya€l_ 

"I don't want to be herea€ 1 " Hiccup's small voice carried into 
Toothless' ears. The dragon looked up at his rider with 
confusion . 

Hiccup locked his eyes with Toothless' and said, "We're leaving here, 
bud. Right now." 

Toothless looked down at Hiccup and ushered to his half nude form. 
Hiccup thought he felt a breezea€l 

"We're leaving as soon as I change my clothes," Hiccup whimpered with 
embarrassment. He ran into his house, quickly changed into cleaner 
clothes, and came walking out with a sack strapped around his 
shoulder. He only brought the essentials that he and Toothless would 
need: food, currency, maps, his notes on dragons, winter supplies, 
and an extra set of clothes. 

"You ready Toothless?" Hiccup asked. 

Toothless roared with absolution. Hiccup jumped on his back and 
immediately felt the cool winter air pierce his skin. 

They had left Berk at night, but by day no one would care what 
happened to Hiccup Horrendous Haddock III and his Night Fury, 
Toothless . 
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><pXem>The only certain freedom's in departure . <em> 



Robert Frost. 
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><p><strong>HAPPY NEW YEARS! 2014<em> REPRESENT! <em>** 

6. Chapter 6: The Eirst Step! Ptl 

**I stayed up late to finish this... please be happy... monuments of 
homework I pushed aside for this...** 

**Alright, so in celebration of the storyline EINALLY going into 
motion *hallelujah* I'm going to list everyone who have reviewed 
freedom from the very first chapter. So, with great gratitude :) 
thank 
you : * * 

** johnnylee619** 

**MadMaxLaxBro** 

**Pulsar747** 

**Lousia Rose** 

**My twisted 
mind* * 

* * lovelyloupus * * 

* *Megadracosaurus* * 

**somebody** 

* *DoomsdayBeamXD* * 

* *Crystalangel554 * * 

* *DeathGoddesses* * 

**Guest (1) ** 

* * 97kingdomwolf * * 

**Aipom4** 

**Niki Spade** 

**Guest (2) ** 

**Magnetic Witch** 

* *lightningdude* * 

**Mystical** 

**Hiccup Horrendous Haddock 3** 


**Random guest** 



* *purple 
penguin02 * * 


**Schoolgirl** 

**SoulMore** 

* *savanahthedragontamer354 * * 

* *Bearybeary * * 

* *Warrior 
Nun** 


* *bitterkidd* * 


**Avengerl3579** 

**takara410** 

**0.0 yep... Wow. I never expected this story to be out there but you 
all made it so :) so thank you.** 

**0H but I can't forget the people who favorited and followed 
Freedom! Unf ortunet ly , there's over 100 of both combined and that's 
just too much to write out : ( sorry, I can only give y'all this new 
chapter and my sincerest thanks!** 

**FREED0M now with chapter titles \ (-_-) / now that's the 
shit ! ** 


**HTTYD does not belong to me.** 
**N0W READ ON** 
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><p>Hiccup and Toothless had flown way past Helhiem's Gate, far away 
from the Isle of Berk and good riddance to that. At least, that's 
what Hiccup tried to convince himself to think. Truth be told - if 
not begrudgingly - Hiccup was feeling very... uneasy about his 
departure. He thought of the good people he loved still on that 
miserable island - the good people that still cared about him. There 
was Gobber, he was one of the few - if not only - adult to treat him 
equally like everyone else. He treated him like Hiccup rightfully 
was, a person and tribesman of the tribe. Then there was Eishlegs, he 
and Hiccup never talked much but Eishlegs was never malevolent to the 
young viking. In fact, he was actually nice to the brunette and 
Hiccup considered him a... an acquaintance of sorts. His dad. Stoic 
would be devastated ... <p> 

Hiccup's hand clutched at his suddenly tight chest as he forced 
himself to keep a steady breathing track. Oh his dad... Hiccup knew 
that he meant well throughout every insult - that he really did care 
for Hiccup even if he was considered a_disgrace_ - but Hiccup 
couldn't help but bitterly think about how relieved Stoic would be to 
not have to deal with his_f ishbone_ of a son. Hiccup chuckled 
bitterly, it seems that Snotlout would become leader of the Hooligans 
after all. The heir that Stoic always wanted; strong, independent. 



and apparently limited to thinking. 

Hiccup suddenly frowned, he didn't want to think such negative 
thoughts right now... whenever he thought about his dad. Hiccup 
remembered about Berk, and when he thought about Snotlout, he thought 
about Spitelout. 

Hiccup shivered at the exact moment a torrent of wind cushioned his 
face. Hiccup clenched his chest even tighter when he remembered 
another person from Berk. His longtime crush and finally 
girlfriend... Astrid. Did he really... just run away from 
her? 

Hiccup's heart fainted on his lung. The breath he had been 
unknowingly holding was suddenly released into the air and the moving 
clouds around Hiccup quickly absorbed his wispy essence. Toothless 
glanced back at Hiccup and made a gurgling sound. Hiccup noticed the 
worry in Toothless's draconian remarks and sighed. 

"Hey Bud, I'm fine..." Hiccup slurred, lowering his head. His 
shoulders suddenly became too heavy, as if gravity was resenting him 
from far off. 

Toothless flapped his wings one last time before he smoothed his 
flying out. The dragon lowered his body out of the clouds and lay 
gliding over the ocean. Hiccup sighed before looking at his map. He 
directed Toothless in another direction before unleashing another 
dreadful sigh from his exhausted throat muscles. 

Toothless growled at this. His rider was obviously tired out but 
didn't tell Toothless anything about his condition. The Night Fury 
flew up above the ocean a little higher and squinted his great green 
eyes. In the distance he could see a blur of brown and green 
seemingly floating on the ocean. Toothless mused with relief. There 
was somewhere to land. 

With a massive beat of his wings. Toothless surged through the air, 
feeling Hiccup's grip on him tighten suddenly. 

"Toothless!" His rider cried out in alarm. "We need to go the other 
way!" But Toothless ignored Hiccup's cry and headed straight for the 
temporary salvation. 
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><p>"There's a reason why I have a map Toothless. It's just so we 
don't get lost in the middle of the ocean! "<p> 

Once he landed in a forest on the island. Toothless collapsed in 
exhaustion on the dry ground. His eyes lied in a half style as he 
vaguely watched Hiccup stomp right in front of him. His mouth was 
moving at a fast rate and his voice were definitely coming out... but 
Toothless only scoffed a sigh as he listened to Hiccup rant on. 

"Are you listening to me?" 

Toothless lazily rolled his eyes in Hiccup's direction. _No_, he 
seemed to clearly state. 


Hiccup groaned, irritation gnawed on the back of his mind. The young 



viking kicked his feet against the ground, he pulled up dirt and 
flinched when some of it got in his eyes. Hiccup cringed and stumbled 
backwards. Gravity finally became a hindrance on Hiccup and pulled 
him to the ground. He roughly landed on his bottom then fully 
collapsed on his back, letting gravity take full control of his 
body . 

The young viking exasperated a sigh and limply dug his fingernails 
into the earth. His body was right here, thousands of miles away from 
Berk, but half of Hiccup's mind had one foot on the island still. 
Hiccup rolled on his side and faced his dragon friend. Toothless was 
asleep, his heavy snoring quaked through the ground and into Hiccup's 
body forcing him to tremble. 

" . . . " His lips stayed sealed but Hiccup pushed himself off the ground 
and looked down at his exhausted friend. "I'll be back bud, I'm just 
going out to get us food." 

Hiccup looked up at the sky. The faint colors of orange touched the 
dark covering and the stars had gone away. It was almost morning. No 
wonder Toothless was so tired. Hiccup felt guilty for making him fly 
through the night. Especially after that Toothless deserved a good 
rest . 

Hiccup rummaged through his sack and pulled out his best hunting 
knife . 

Then Toothless deserved a good breakfast. Hiccup too. With a sly 
smile. Hiccup walked off deeper into the forest and began his search 
for food. 
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><p>Okay, with all that confidence Hiccup led himself to hunt on, he 
really didn't catch as much as he hoped to. Hiccup counted up the 
game he killed. "Five squirrels, three chipmunks, two rats, and 
something with a mask on its face..." He honestly had never seen 
anything like it, but the animal had been trying to steal Hiccup's 
game and made itself all the more easier to catch.<p> 

"I hope you're edible," Hiccup mused as he poked the striped mammal's 
body. He had wanted to observe and examine what the animal was but 
his stomach begged more for food than knowledge. 

"This isn't nearly enough for Toothless..." Hiccup pondered. He had 
enough food for himself but Toothless was a dragon with a voracious 
appetite. Hiccup sighed as walked deeper into the depths of the 
forest. Morning was upon him and it's light shined through the trees, 
giving Hiccup a little light to hunt on. 

Suddenly, Hiccup squinted his eyes and extended his neck. There was 
something in the distance that caught his eyes. What was that... 
something like a cabin... wait. A cabin! Food! People! And 
prayerfully a place to take a bath. 

The runaway teen snapped into a sprint towards the cabin, his lungs 
working into gear to carry his body over rooted branches and 
boulders. Hiccup stopped running when he was a yard away from the 
cabin. It never hurt to be too cautious. Hiccup worked his way slowly 
to the cabin and said in a low tone, "Hello...? Is anyone in 



there? " 


He stood in front of the door - the torn, shredded and chipped. . . 
door. Hiccup recognized this damage instantly. It was the same 
consequence forced on the homes of Berk after a dragon raid. The 
leftovers of destruction... Hiccup now know there was no longer any 
reason to be cautious. 

Hiccup pushed open the door and stepped inside. He was welcomed by 
chaos. Stools were broken, shards and chunks of wood thrown in every 
direction of the small cabin space. Hiccup tried his best to avoid 
stepping on anything but it was inevitable, he stepped on stuff that 
was soft, stuff that was hard, stuff that was cold, and stuff that 
was... wait. Hiccup looked down at his feet and violently sprang 
backwards . 

A hand that Hiccup slowly recognized as his own grabbed his mouth to 
keep the young teen from screaming. Was he even about to scream? 
Hiccup couldn't tell but there was a definite tie between that and 
retching his guts out. Hiccup could easily feel his stomach muscles 
lurch and jerk violently with the urge to empty contents. And why 
wouldn't he? 

Hiccup took one more step away from the torn, blood bodies he had 
stepped on and turned in the other direction. Hiccup blinked a couple 
more times to make himself forget that he had just seen a torn... 
body. The legs just weren't there. The spine, decorated in red and 
crusty yellow, hung like a thread out of the back waist... Hiccup 
walked on, blindly grabbing a straw woven basket as he rummaged 
through the cabin, pouring the necessary items he needed as quickly 
as he could to _get the hell out of this cabin_. 

He poured spice after package after item after item into the basket 
and only stopped when he heard a sound completely free from the 
horrors of the cabin. A cry. A baby cry. Hiccup instantly recognized. 
The teen looked down where the cry was coming from and shuffled 
through the items in his bag, then surely enough the source of the 
cries was revealed. 

A tiny pink fleshed baby, clothed in nothing but a woven diaper. 
Hiccup gazed at the child for a second before he mentally cursed 
himself for nearly burying a baby in rations. 

"Okay, Hiccup. Calm down," he told himself but was barely able to 
hear because of the baby's cries. Hiccup forced himself to look at 
the two mutilated bodies one more time then to the baby, and finally, 
he connected two - well one, for cruel emphasis - and one together... 
And Hiccup clutched the baby's basket even harder. 

Whatever happened here... whatever killed the baby's parents... 

Hiccup prayed a silent prayer to the gods under stress. His mouth 
dried as he slowly backed out of the cabin and ran off. Never once 
looking back until he reached Toothless. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pxem>l don't believe in accidents. There are only encounters in 
history. There are no accident s . <em> 


-Pablo Picasso 



><p><em><strong>Okay , so Hiccup has finally met his future daughter. 
No use hiding it. Wait, were some of you thinking that he'd knock a 
girl up? XD lol Hiccup as a pimp? Or something like that XD either 
way it'd be funny! Okay, back on topic, the NAME of Hiccup's daughter 
will be one of these : <strong>_ 


**1 . 

Valka**_ 

**2 . 

Alistair* *_ 

**3 . 

Dalla**_ 

* * 4 

Eira**_ 

**5 . 

Sunrise* *_ 

**6. 

Valhallarama 

**7 . 

Mavis**_ 

**8 . 

Skye**_ 

* * g 

Hiccup* *_ 

**10 

. Eisa**_ 


_**Tell me which one of these you like the most in your reviews :) 
speaking if which, review on, please? Really love hearing y'alls 
commentknown the story and any mistakes I might made. Oh, I have to 
address some questions that I don't think were explained :* *_ 

_**1. Will Gobber be mean to Hiccup? No... I honestly forgot to add 
Gobber in the story : ( I feel sad for that, sorry. **_ 

_**2. Will Garni make an appearence? Camicazi (a female character in 
the book HTTYD) most likely will not make an appearance. I like her, 
but she doesn't fit into the story right now. Maybe I could change my 
mind later... **_ 

_**3. Will there be pairings? Not sure yet. I can tell you all right 
now that this will not be a Hicstrid story. Sorry to all you fans who 
love them . * *_ 

_**4. Will Toothless be able to talk with Hiccup? Eventually. Not now 
though . * *_ 

_**5. What was the point of first chapter? You have to read on to 
find out why Hiccup was attacking Berk. NO SPOILERS. **_ 

_**THANK YOU EOR READING! **_ 


7 . Chapter 7 Preview 

**The name for Hiccup's daughter will be... actually announced during 
the story, it has to be a heartfelt moment! You wouldn't want me to 
spoil it for you all?** 



**Chapter 7 will be posted this Friday, for now, here's a 
preview : * * 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Hiccup only stopped running when the sun finally cracked across 
the sky. The light didn't reach Hiccup but he halted, his breaths 
ragged and nervous, when his shadow struck on the ground in his path. 
Hiccup noticed something very odd about his shadow. <p> 

Including the basket in his hand, there were two black masses merging 
with his shaded form and one was moving. Hiccup glanced down at the 
crying baby leaning against his upper arm. Hiccup huffed, trying to 
catch his breath as he struggled to get his thoughts together. The 
ending conclusion Hiccup reached at the end of his thoughts was a 
simple one. He was tired. 

Hiccup had flown Toothless straight through the night, hunted barely 
enough food for the both of them, and stole a baby from a cabin. 
Hiccup wanted to face palm himself if not for his two hands being 
occupied. Stole a baby? Really, it's wasn't exactly stealing, but if 
Hiccup thought about this technically then he did commit theft of an 
infant. Hiccup sighed heavily, he sat down on a stray boulder and 
looked from the basket to the baby. Food and a child. 

"What am I going to do with you?" Hiccup asked no one in particular. 
The baby surely couldn't answer him. There had to be a village around 
here if the parents chose to live in the woods with... all of these 
necessities. Hiccup thought as he rummaged through the basket of food 
and materials. Stuff he had just carelessly put in turned out to be, 
well, stuff of lesser value than he thought. 

While Hiccup had gathered a substantial amount of food, he hadn't 
grabbed as much useful tools as he thought. A hammer, a box filled 
with something, a blanket, nails, axe, and a piece of cloth. Wait a 
second. Hiccup jumped to attention when he suddenly remembered - how 
could he forget? - the baby cradled in his arm. Hiccup lied the 
basket on the ground and reached over the baby with his hand. 

The infant was crying harder at the sight of the large, unknown hand. 
Hiccup flinched his hand back when he heard the cries reach a painful 
new pitch. The baby's arms wee flailing up and in every direction. 
Okay, the child had to stop crying eventually. It wasn't about to cry 
itself sore but to sleep at some time... hopefully in the next half 
hour or so. 

Hiccup pulled himself to his feet, basket in hand, and started back 
his tread to Toothless. 


8. Chapter 7: The First Step! Pt2 

**Finally... okay, there was an actual reason why I didn't update on 
Friday like I said I would. My phone, I type chapters on it because I 
don't have a computer, broke on Friday and it had the completed 
chapter on it. So... POOF. Over two thousand words of blood and sweat 
just gone. So, I had to retype the entire chapter again and here it 

is. Finished. Please, I stayed up until two this morning to finish 

it, I hope you all like it...** 



**However, Swadowmaster , asked a very important question in his 
review. Will valka (hiccup's mom) be alive?** 

**To answer this the best I can, it is honestly a fifty-fifty chance 
she could be in the story. I outlined a large majority of the story 
already but I havent thought of putting Valka in here. Gobber, yes! 
Mildew, yes! Hiccup's mom... don't get your hopes too high up : ( 
sorry. ****Thank you very much for reviewing the preview and chapter 
six ! ** 

**Enjoy the chapter! ** 
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><p>Hiccup only stopped running when the sun finally cracked across 
the sky. The light didn't reach Hiccup but he halted, his breaths 
ragged and nervous when his shadow struck on the ground in his path. 
Hiccup noticed something very odd about his shadow. <p> 

Including the basket in his hand, there were two black masses merging 
with his shaded form and one was moving. Hiccup glanced down at the 
crying baby leaning against his upper arm. Hiccup huffed, trying to 
catch his breath as he struggled to get his thoughts together. The 
ending conclusion Hiccup reached at the end of his thoughts was a 
simple one. He was tired. 

Hiccup had flown Toothless straight through the night, hunted barely 
enough food for the both of them, and stole a baby from a cabin. 
Hiccup wanted to face palm himself if not for his two hands being 
occupied. Stole a baby? Really, it's wasn't exactly stealing, but if 
Hiccup thought about this technically then he did commit theft of an 
infant. Hiccup sighed heavily, he sat down on a stray boulder and 
looked from the basket to the baby. Food and a child. 

"What am I going to do with you?" Hiccup asked no one in particular. 
The baby surely couldn't answer him. There had to be a village around 
here if the parents chose to live in the woods with... all of these 
necessities. Hiccup thought as he rummaged through the basket of food 
and materials. Stuff he had just carelessly put in turned out to be, 
well, stuff of lesser value than he thought. 

While Hiccup had gathered a substantial amount of food, he hadn't 
grabbed as much useful tools as he thought. A hammer, a box filled 
with something, a blanket, nails, axe, and a piece of cloth. Wait a 
second. Hiccup jumped to attention when he suddenly remembered - how 
could he forget? - the baby cradled in his arm. Hiccup lied the 
basket on the ground and reached over the baby with his hand. 

The infant was crying harder at the sight of the large, unknown hand. 
Hiccup flinched his hand back when he heard the cries reach a painful 
new pitch. The baby's arms wee flailing up and in every direction. 
Okay, the child had to stop crying eventually. It wasn't about to cry 
itself sore but to sleep at some time... hopefully in the next half 
hour or so. 

Hiccup pulled himself to his feet, basket in hand, and started back 
his tread to Toothless. 



><p>When Hiccup arrived back at their little rest spot. Toothless was 
still asleep until the infant's cries came closer to him. Toothless's 
nostrils flared to life as he sat up in a focused, almost 
threatening, position. <p> 

"Oh look who's awake now," Hiccup joked. 

Toothless with his wide eyes glanced from Hiccup to the baby in his 
arms countless times. Clearly he was wondering why Hiccup brought a 
miniature human back from his hunt. 

Hiccup caught Toothless's glances and chuckled, "We're not eating the 
baby . " 

As Hiccup rationed out the foods and items, he told Toothless 
everything that happened during his hunt. Well, not before giving 
Toothless his breakfast. 

Hiccup continued to talk, juggling his attention from Toothless to 
the items and finally to the sleeping child in his arms. 

That's right. Sleeping. The poor thing had cried herself to asleep. 
Hiccup inwardly laughed to himself. He had found out the baby's 
gender quite easily thanks to his years of living on Berk. On the 
island, babies were categorized by male and female and the only way 
to identify them apart from each other was by wrapping a leaf in the 
female ' s hair . 

Hiccup had found that small leaf tangled unruly in the child's little 
amount of hair. He guessed that the tradition spread from his 
tribe . 

Hiccup flinched. His tribe. _His tribe?_ Hiccup frowned deeply, he 
wasn't a Hooligan anymore. Yet, he did hold the name of the founder 
of the Hairy Hooligans but Hiccup, in all his resolve, decided that 
his name and it's connections to history no longer mattered to 
him . 

Hiccup left the tribe and therefore, left behind his inheritance, 
history, friends- Well, the people he considered to be friends. 

Hiccup thought softly. And then his dad. Hiccup just left without 
even seeing him, without warning or signs that he was going away. How 
was Stoic going to react to his heir's disappearance? Suddenly, a 
block of ice melted in Hiccup's stomach and warmed him uncomfortably. 
Hiccup hated to think that way, as if his father didn't care about a 
hair on him. Though things were... thick, and very very tough between 
them. Stoic always showed his love to Hiccup. Just in a viking 
manner . 

So, how was his father going to react to Hiccup's 
disappearance? 

Hiccup held himself still when the child shuffled in his arms. His 
emerald eyes glanced down, catching the baby's puffy arms wriggling 
about. Hiccup chuckled. The baby had the right idea, sleep was 
definitely more important right now. 


Hiccup walked the child back into her basket and then set the basket 
near Toothless. The dragon looked up at Hiccup in a confused 



manner . 


"Please watch her when I'm sleeping," Hiccup yawned, fatigue playing 
at his dropping eyelids. 

Toothless growled softly but nodded. His wide eyes glued to the 
child's sleeping form, even when he was continuing to eat. 

Hiccup snickered at Toothless's attentiveness. He lied down softly on 
a patch of grass, closed his eyes, and allowed his body to slip into 
rest . 
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><p>Hiccup was aware of the darkness around him. He was alone. 

Echoing humbly a vast space of darkness. Hiccup felt like he was 
floating but his hand touched solid black under him.<p> 

Hiccup frowned. He urged himself to stand up but Hiccup made no 
movements. His body was as stagnant as a rock. The darkness around 
him suddenly felt ominously suffocating. Hiccup but his lip and tried 
to move, straining his muscles to listen to him. Hiccup still 
couldn't move. He gasped, jerking his chest up for support but no 
matter how he tried. Hiccup couldn't move his body. Hiccup then 
wondered _why_ he wanted to stand up. 

A minute later. Hiccup realized he was lying down. He pulled on his 
wrists but they stayed still as if an invisible force was restraining 
him. Hiccup struggled more, unease coursing through his body. 

_"What do you think you're doing, boy? Stop yer struggling . 

Hiccup stopped all movement. His body went horribly still at the 
voice's command. 

_No. No. No._ Thoughts raced through Hiccup's mind. 

_"That's a good boy, Spitelout chuckled. His massive body suddenly 
appeared in front of Hiccup. A sickening wicked sneer stretched his 
sealed lips from ear to ear. 

Hiccup wanted to shiver but his body wouldn't obey him. Instead he 
felt his heart tremble and beat hard against his ribcage. Spitelout ' s 
wide eyes gazed straight at Hiccup almost like he was looking 
straight into him. 

Stand up . 

The last voice Hiccup heard before he left Berk. 

_"We never f inished . . . "_ 

Spitelout ' s mouth wasn't even moving when he spoke. He merely sneered 
and spoke to get Hiccup's body to obey him. 

_"Strip for me, boy."_ 

His body willingly bending to Spitelout ' s voice. Hiccup wanted to 
scream. 



_"You **do** like these kinds of things 

Hiccup's eyes snapped wide open. Breaths of air surged furiously into 
his mouth as Hiccup put one trembling hand to his heaving chest. 

He looked over at Toothless and the child. Toothless wasn't watching 
the baby, he was looking at Hiccup with wide green eyes. His mouth 
curled open to say something to his friend but Toothless was never 
given the chance . He watched worriedly as Hiccup drowsily crawled 
over to him. Hiccup leaned against Toothless's wing but turned away 
from him, silencing any talk Toothless could have had with Hiccup. 
Toothless adjusted slightly so that Hiccup felt comfortable on his 
leather wing when he went back to sleep. 

But Hiccup didn't fall back asleep that time, and Toothless would 
never know. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Later in the day. Hiccup and Toothless began trekking through the 
forest to find any source of civilization . <p> 

Hiccup walked slowly and with a limp, much to Toothless's worry. The 
Night Fury growled lightly with his head lowered at Hiccup, asking 
him if he was really okay. Hiccup grimaced and frowned when he 
understood what Toothless was asking. 

"It's just hurting a bit, bud. Hopefully, it'll go away 
soon . " 

Toothless could see Hiccup's scrawny body tremble. His eyes were a 
light dark shade in the shape of circles and his limp grew more 
lengthy and powerful with each stride. Toothless urged Hiccup to lie 
on his back for the remainder of the trek but Hiccup 
refused . 

"There's not enough room for me, the baby, and the supplies. 
Toothless," Hiccup snickered, "I'd love it if food could walk 
though." He patted Toothless's head with a smile. The dragon sighed 
but accepted his friend's answer. If only the little human, as 
Toothless liked to call her, wasn't on his back. Toothless was 
slightly weary of why Hiccup chose to keep the child with them for 
this long, even though Hiccup told him why. 

"Is that . . . ? " 

Toothless's ears perked up. Hiccup was suddenly limping faster; 
Toothless followed him as Hiccup came to an immediate stop. They were 
out of the forest and what lied ahead of them was a village entrapped 
in an open plain with no forests or trees in sight. 

The village was bustling with people, a _lot_ of people Hiccup 
noticed. He could see houses and buildings inside, and carts and 
livestock . 

Hiccup grinned happily. "Alright bud," he said to Toothless. "I'm 
going down there to see where we are. Seeing how _someone_ got us off 
route . " 


Toothless snorted and rolled his eyes. Hiccup chuckled as he 



retrieved his bag and the basket carrying the baby from Toothless's 
back. "I can also see if anyone recognizes her down 
there ..." 

Toothless started to walk but Hiccup quickly stopped him and urgently 
said, "No Toothless! You have to stay here. _Hidden_. " He emphasized 
the last word with precise meaning. 

Toothless narrowed his eyes and made a sound similar to a sigh. 

"I'm sorry. Toothless. But we don't know if the people over there are 
dragon friendly." 

Toothless huffed and shoved his nose into Hiccup's shoulder. He 
pulled back and narrowed his eyes. _You don't know if they're visitor 
friendly either. _ 

Hiccup sighed. "I'll be back. Just stay here. Please." 

Toothless slammed his tail against the ground and sat on his 
haunches, frowning. Hiccup grinned and waved at his dragon friend. He 
started to walk, basket and bag in both hands. 

Upon entering the village. Hiccup was quickly overwhelmed by the 
sheer numbers of the crowds. There were just so many people, but the 
village didn't look large enough to harbor everyone around 
him. 

Hiccup walked into the village quite easily. Almost too easily. 

Hiccup walked through the bustling paths, his shoulders bumped into 
countless people as he observed the scenario around; carts organized 
with different accessories from food to clothes, the people were 
carrying bags filled with items, and houses colored in different 
colors but had the same exterior surface. 

A grim frown flagged Hiccup's mouth. This wasn't a village, it was a 
merchant town. Hiccup had only gone to them because his dad brought 
him along for diplomatic experience. Hiccup walked over to the 
nearest cart in his path, a man with brown hair stood behind the 
counter . 

The man looked at Hiccup. "What can I do you for, sir?" 

Hiccup noted the man's accent . "What is this place?" He bluntly 
asked . 

"You must be new here." The man yawned, "This is Alpin. North of the 
Great West Ocean... or South... Anyways, yah, is there anything you 
want to buy?" 

"Alpin?" Hiccup had never heard of this place. 

"How'd you get here, boy? If you didn't even know where you 
were . " 

Hiccup inwardly grimaced. He would have to come up with something to 
say. But... what could he... Hiccup stammered, "I-I was-" 

"You were...?" The man interrupted. "You don't have to tell me, boy. 
This is Alpin, we welcome people of all kinds no matter what you've 



done or who you are. 


_A refugee, merchant village_? Hiccup thought. 

"You're free here, boy. Are you here to stay or did you just come to 
see our little village?" 

Hiccup looked down at the baby in the basket. "I'd... like to stay 
here for a while." _Until I find a place for you to stay._ 

The man picked himself over the counter and looked at the baby. "Is 
she your sister?" 

Hiccup immediately answered, "No, I'm just watching her for some 
people ..." 

"I see..." the man murmured. "You want to talk to the Mayor about 
getting a rent home here. If you _are_ staying temporary that is. He 
can bunk you with one of our own and get you in shape with some nice 
labor. You have to comfy in with everyone here on _your own 
_though . " 

Hiccup nodded. 

"The Mayor is in the center down there, " the man pointed down the 
path. "Big purple building. You can't miss it. Just tell him that you 
want to live here. He'll ask you for a reason, so be prepared. Don't 
worry, boy. You look like you need somewhere to stay. Besides, the 
Mayor has a weakness for kids." 

Hiccup smiled, but before he turned around the man put his hand on 
his shoulder and grinned. "Wait a second, boy." 

Hiccup arched an eyebrow as he watched the man fumble around in his 
little shop, putting items into a brown cotton bag. The man then 
presented the bag to Hiccup and said, "Here's a welcome basket for 
you. There's baby stuff in there too." 

Hiccup took the bag and smiled. "Thanks, a lot for this." 

The man grinned and nodded Hiccup off. The young viking sighed as he 
was once again pushed back and forth between people like a leaf. 
Hiccup kept a tight grip on the basket as he carried his bag and the 
welcome sack in his one free hand. This place was really busy. Hiccup 
wondered why he never heard of Alpin before. A town bustling with 
trade and so welcoming... Alpin Village. Perhaps this was an unmarked 
territory in Berk's archives. 

Hiccup suddenly felt giddy. He was somewhere completely new and 
undiscovered by the Hooligans. Maybe even all of the tribes on the 
Meridian of Misery! Hiccup smiled brightly, he would definitely 
observe around Alpin more after he'd talk to the Mayor. Still, just 
the fact that Hiccup was standing on _new_ land with _new_ people 
excited him. Hiccup took a quick glance at the person walking next to 
him; he had narrow eyes and hair the darkest shade of black Hiccup 
had never seen before. To the other side of Hiccup a woman with 
curly... orange hair? Hiccup was awestruck, there were just so many 
people here... so much to learn. 

Suddenly a cry broke Hiccup from his thoughts. The viking teen looked 



down in the basket and sighed grimly. She was awake now and crying, 
not as loud as before but nonetheless. Hiccup walked over to the 
side, getting away from the crowds, and sat his bags on the 
ground . 

Hiccup bent down and carefully reached his hands out towards the 
basket. She cried even louder. Hiccup flinched his hands back and 
frowned sadly. 

"What do I..." Hiccup stumbled. He knew he wasn't going to get an 
answer. Hiccup watched her cry and thrash tirelessly in the basket. 
Her cheeks turned a stressed red, fingers curled and twisted, and she 
wriggled restlessly. He had to stop her from crying. 

Hiccup retreated one of his hands, with his other he extended his 
pinky and retracted his other four fingers. Cautiously, Hiccup 
reached for her again, this time with only his pinky. 

"Hey there, little one," he cooed softly. Hiccup grinned genuinely, 
exposing all his teeth as he moved his pinky closer to the baby. 
"Uh... come on... little one..." 

She opened her eyes just wide enough to see Hiccup's finger. Her nose 
flared down to sniffles as she reached out and curled her little 
fingers around Hiccup's pinky. She stopped crying and squeezed his 
pinky. Slowly, a smile formed on her chubby cheeks as she hugged and 
patted Hiccup's finger. She even started to giggle. 

Hiccup laughed, "See? You're much cuter when you're smiling." 

The baby clenched tightly onto Hiccup and giggled louder. 

Hiccup couldn't help but grin even wider. This was the first time 
he'd seen her smile. 


Hiccup suddenly grimaced. The ache in his stump quickly reminded 
Hiccup of where he was. Hiccup looked from his metal leg to the 
smiling child and sighed, the corners of his lips drooped 
down . 

"What am I doing?" He lamented. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXem>The beginning of knowledge is the discovery of something we 
do not understand . <em> 


Frank Herbert. 
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><pXstrong>A bit of fluff to soothe the calm reader... Thank you and 
please review, for the lulz and to hear what you all want to say. 
<strong> 


9. Chapter 8: The First Step! Pt3 

**Thank you all so much for waiting. I'm really sorry to you all for 
the late updates, technical/wif i problems at my house, and I've just 



been... down in the moods lately. ** 

**I hope you all enjoy this chapter :) and sorry in advance if there 
are grammatical problems.** 
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><p>In the middle of this bustling merchant town was a four story 
purple house lined with lively green vines and weeds. A gold plate 
plastered on the majesty white doors read:<p> 

**Governing House of the Village of Alpin** 

The inside of the great house was even more marveling. 

Hiccup was amazed at the interior, he had never seen such artifacts, 
let alone architecture, such as this. When Hiccup first stepped 
inside, he was met with a woman with the bright green eyes sitting 
behind a desk. 

She looked at him and asked, "What are you here for?" 

"I was told to come here," Hiccup replied, "for a home." 

The young lady smiled and pointed down a distant brown hall. At the 
end of it was a clean golden door, indifferent and shining out from 
the colors around it. 

"Just knock three times on the door. Mayor Alfver isn't busy right 
now. He'll gladly talk with you." Hiccup nodded, spoke his gratitude, 
and left with a smile. 


Hiccup cradled the child in 
by clinging her chubby arms 
Hiccup ' s neck . 

"Are you tired, little one?" Hiccup 
giggled, her hands clenched tighter 
calling you 'little one' that's for 

When Hiccup reached the golden door 
waited. "Well, one thing at a time, 
name . " 


to his chest. She reacted 
Her face buried into 


grinned. The girl looked up and 
around his neck. "I can't keep 
sure . " 

he knocked three times and 
First our home and then your 


his arms closer 
around his neck. 


The door split wide open and a tall man dressed in a long red gown 
appeared. He looked at Hiccup for a second with beading emerald eyes 
then a wide smile split across his lips. "Hello~" 


"Hi, urn," Hiccup replied uncertainly. "Mayer Alfver, I take it that's 
you? " 


"Indeed," the man snapped happily. "And who are you, young man?" 


"A young teenager looking for a place to stay for a while." 


The mayor suddenly gripped Hiccup's shoulder. "Wrong answer, young 
man. I'll correct by saying 'a young teenager looking for a place to 
call home'. And young man-" 


His long thin fingers curled around Hiccup's fur vest. Hiccup looked 



up into his wide green eyes. 


"We have plenty of homes for you to stay. You and your..." 

Hiccup looked from the infant to the mayor. He had a look of clear 
confusion on his face. Hiccup wondered if this was because he 
recognized the girl. 

"I found her in the forest not too far from here." Hiccup blurted 
out. "Does she look familiar to you?" 

There was silence for a short while until the mayor shook his head 
sadly. "I'm afraid not. I presume you're taking care of her?" Hiccup 
nodded. "That's a very courageous act of you to do, young man." 

_I'm just... doing what anyone would've done, _should've_ done_. 
Hiccup admitted to himself. 

"We haven't completely introduced ourselves." The mayor grinned 
softly and extended his hand. "I am Gymir Hakon Alfver VI, mayor and 
governing body of Alpin Village. Born and raised here and preceded my 
father who led this flourishing village until his untimely 
demise . " 

Hiccup took the mayor's hand and smiled. His mind raced about telling 
who he was. Should he? But if Hiccup was going to stay here he 
couldn't go by a fake name. 

_What guarantee do I have of really staying here_? Hiccup wondered. 
The town looked alright but he definitely wanted to check how things 
were here before making a decision. 

"If it's any constellation young man, you don't have to share your 
past and name with anyone else here. But me, I have to know who you 
are before I settle you in." 

Hiccup sighed. "My name is Hiccup Horrendous Haddock ITT." 

"And where are you from. Hiccup?" 

Hiccup hesitated but answered quickly, "From the Meridan of 
Misery . " 

Mayor Alfver grinned warmly. "That'll be enough. You seem like a well 
reserved but strong young man." 

Hiccup said nothing. 

"Come along. Hiccup. I'll settle you in personally with your new home 
and job." Hiccup raised an eyebrow. "Yes, you're going to have to 
work to stay here _and_ manage you and your. . . unfortunate 
child. " 

He ushered Hiccup down the hallway and continued to talk, "You can 
tell me about what you're good at on the way. I'd rather sit you with 
a job that suits your interest and benefits well to Alpin." 

Once outside. Hiccup was bombarded by the loud sounds of the bustling 
village. The infant in his arms shifted and mewled, she sounded like 
she was uncomfortable. Hiccup patted her back softly and followed the 



starch red mayor through the crowds, all the while explaining his 
past affairs in melding, workshops, and his personal hobbies. 


* * 


* 


><p>"We keep the houses and business separate 
Alfver explained. He had led Hiccup to a part 
appeared less crowded and dense. The area was 
cabins, all the same in every way. There were 
each other and children playing in the middle 
encircled the cabin homes. <p> 


from each other, " 
of the village that 
lined with brown 
people talking with 
of the stone paths that 


Hiccup looked around, generally curious about everything. Suddenly, 
the mayor pushed him forward and Hiccup was met with the sight of a 
brown cabin. 


"Come on now, let me introduce you to your housemate, " Alfver stated 
clearly. Hiccup nodded wearily, he wasn't completely paying 
attention . 


Alfver walked ahead and didn't hesitate to open the door and let 
himself in. 


"Come in. Mayor." A gruff voice snorted. 

"Carme, " Alfver greeted, "Good afternoon to you. Sorry to bother you 
but I have a young and new member joining our community. 

Hiccup? " 

Hiccup brought himself forward. Sitting in a wooden chair was an 
older man with blood red hair, sunken in brown eyes, and a... raccoon 
on his head? 


"_Hiccup_? " 

The young viking couldn't control his mouth. He pointed at the gray 
beast and said, "There's a raccoon on your head." 

The man named Carme huffed and snorted, "Where did this one come 
from, Alfver? Under a rock? The gallows?" Carme glared at Hiccup and 
growled, "It's a hat, boy. Keeps the head warm if you've never heard 
of one . " 

Hiccup suddenly glared. "I know what a hat is," he said, "I've just 
never seen someone use a dead animal as one." 


"Then educate yourself." 

Hiccup softened his glare. By the gods, he couldn't start an argument 
with this man, his new housemate! So Hiccup swallowed his words and 
introduced himself chiefly, "My name is Hiccup and you 


"Carme the Liable," the older man said, scratching his stomach. "I'm 
your new babysitter." 

"Oh Carme," the Mayor sighed, "No attitude, please. Young Hiccup is 
in need of a place to stay and since he is a minor, I knew you'd be 
the best choice to take care of him until he is of age to live on his 
own . " 



Carme growled a few words under his tongue but complied. 


"Hiccup, I'll be back tomorrow morning to accompany you to your work 
station." Alfver's green eyes blinked with interest. "I've considered 
what you're good at and I assure you, you'll fit in right and 
comfortably where you'll work." 

Hiccup nodded. 

"Until morning, Carme, show Hiccup to his room and have him rested. 
Give him dinner too." 

Carme grumbled. 

Mayor Alfver left with a snap of his red gown. 

Hiccup curled his arms tighter around the girl and stared at the 
older man with unease. 

"Your room's in the very back. It's the only door that doesn't have a 
scratch on it." 

Hiccup started to walk away. 

"I'm not making you crap." 

Oh home sweet home. Hiccup rolled his eyes. "So much for 
hospitality . " 
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><p><emXstrong>When written in Chinese, the word 'crisis' is 
composed of two characters . One represents danger and the other 
represents opportunity . <strong>_ 

_**- John F. Kennedy**_ 


:;k- :;k- 
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><pXstrong>Next Chapter: The name is revealed ! <strong> 

**Oh, sorry to you all because I may have misled something. I'll 
answer questions that pertain to the story, but if they involve 
spoilers, I can't. Some readers do not like having some of the 
mysteries in the story revealed just yet. Still, I appreciate that 
you all are very curious, thank you again :) ** 

**WE HIT OVER 100! I can't... like WOW, I didn't expect this story to 
be liked this much... Thank you all for reviewing! May it be short, 
instant, or long, I love 'em all! Oh, and who us counting down to 
HTTYD 2? I AM. Check out youtube to find clips and new 
trailers ! * * 

**1. By the way, I didn't mention this but Alpin does not have 
dragons, nor are they fond of them.** 

**2. Oh bitterkidd discovered Merida in the last chapter ; ) cameo 
fun ! ** 



**Stay sharp out there!** 


10. Chapter 9: What's in a Name? 

**Stop. If you haven't see HTTYD 2 yet. Stop reading and see that 
amazing, beautiful, majestic, awesome, heart-stopping movie. 

NOW . * * 
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><p>The room looked almost like Hiccup's back on Berk. It wasn't as 
big but the decor was almost an exact replica. Save for the moose 
head hanging on the wall above his bed.<p> 

Hiccup sighed with exhaustion and sat his bag and basket on the floor 
next to the bed. He sat on the bed and bounced up and down, hearing 
the light creaks and cracks. Steady and firm but overall, soft 
enough. An old bed, but it felt good nonetheless. 

Hiccup grinned to himself, relieved. He was about to fall asleep on a 
real bed, what could be better than this? 


Hiccup gently lied the infant down on a white fluffy pillow. She 
twisted her body and looked up at Hiccup with wide awake and curious 
eyes . 

"Oh no, " Hiccup groaned, slipping his chin into his hand. "You are 
not going to tell me you don't want to go to bed." 


She waved her hands and clapped them wildly. 

"Oh you're just meaning to be a rascal," Hiccup groaned a sigh and 
collapsed on his back. "I'm going to have to go back out to check on 
Toothless ..." 


She looked at him and clapped her hands harder. Hiccup chuckled, 
"You're right. His wrath will be worse than the thunder gods if I 
don't give him his daily fish." 


"You know what? He's able to fish for himself! Keep this between you 
and me... but I think he's lazy at times." 


She giggled softly, smacking her hands against the bed sheets in a 
wild manner. Hiccup laughed, she really was so adorable. Her cheeks 
were puffy and soft like dumplings, her eyes were a deep shade of 
green, they reminding Hiccup of emeralds stowed within Berk's 
Treasury Hold. The little mop of hair on top of her hair was the 
color of the night skies, and her skin was a deeper shade than 
Hiccup ' s own . 


The infant rolled off of the pillow and crawled over to Hiccup. She 
clapped even more and giggled. 


Hiccup looked at her sideways and gave her a small goofy smile. "What 
are you so happy about?" 


To answer, she smacked her hands against Hiccup's cheeks in rhythm to 
her fits of giggles. "Ah! Ah! Ha ah!" 



Hiccup laughed along with her. She pinched his cheeks and squeezed 
them apart, like they were rubber. Hiccup reached over and pinched 
her cheeks saying, "Let's see how you like it!" 

She dropped her hands from his cheeks and stared, wide-eyed at the 
viking boy. Hiccup squeezed her cheeks softly and watched her 
expression change dramatically. Her eyelids fluttered and her lips 
trembled until little pinpricks of tears dropped from her 
eyes . 

" WAAAAAAAAH ! " She cried, squeezing her eyes painfully closed. Hiccup 
flinched back, startled. He began to panic, quickly. Again. 

"Hey, hey now ..." 

He playfully scooped her into his arms and lied her on his chest. He 
patted her back gently and suddenly felt her jerk on him. 

She burped. 

Hiccup sighed, "You had me scared for a second there?" 

She smiled and lied down still on his chest. She listened to his 
heart beat softly inside and curled up closer to Hiccup. 

"You're a sweet girl," Hiccup mused softly. He ran his hand through 
her hair. "Let's keep this between you and me, okay? I'm glad I found 
you, and you know what? I'm going to raise you. How does that sound, 
_Valhallarama_? " 

She giggled faintly before yawning. 

Hiccup grinned and closed his eyes, embracing the child on top of 
him . 

"Your name will be Valhallarama, after my mother..." 

Hiccup reached for a blanket and pulled it over both of them. Her 
eyes were already shut. Hiccup arched up and kissed her forehead, 
uttering his voice one last time before sleep silenced him. 

"Good night, little rascal." 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p><emXstrong>Let choice whisper in your ear and love murmer in 
your heart. Be ready. Here comes lif e . <strong>_ 

_**- Maya Angelou **_ 


* * 


* 


><pXstrong>Reviews are lovely :) please and thank you. (I forgot the 
quote in the last chap so its put up now. Check it 
out ) <strong> 


11. Chapter 10: His Mother 


**A/N: Alright, I plan on updating every Friday from now on, but the 



chapters will be slightly shorter than they use to be. Is that okay 
with ya'll? Well, it's better than not updating for a month XD 
anyways, here's the new chapter and the first look of what's 
happening in Berk since Hiccup's departure. Hope you all like 
it ! ** 


**BTW, thank you to everyone who favorited, reviewed, and followed 
Freedom since the last chapter! Please review at the end of the 
chapter : ) it gives me the happiest feelings know you all love this 
story so much. Like I'm actually writing something really good!** 
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><p>Gobber stared up at the sky and sighed. The dragon riders were 
with him, as they always were every afternoon for the past week. 
Gobber turned to Astrid and asked, "No sign of 'im?"<p> 

Astrid frowned. "Not even a hair." 

"We've checked from the cove to the beaches," Fishlegs spoke up. 
"Hiccup and Toothless are just gone." 

"We even checked inside of Berk, " Ruffnut said, "Did you know there 
were underground tunnels here?" 

Gobber sighed heavily, "That's not important right now, Ruffnut." 
Gobber was exhausted, but so were the other riders. All of Berk had 
been searching for Hiccup for almost a week now. Some more than 
others, and speaking of which- 

"Snotlout, are you paying attention?" Gobber addressed the young 
viking who was obviously staring off into space. 

Snotlout scoffed, "Yah. Of course I am." 

"Where did you search today?" 

"The forest . " 

"The same place as the day before-" 

"Yah. " 

"And the day before that." Gobber sighed, "Snotlout, come here for a 
minute. Let me talk to you." 

But the young viking only groaned loudly and with a cocky wave of his 
hand, walked out of the meeting hall. Gobber could only watch him 
leave, deciding that it was too much trouble to being him back. 

Gobber turned to the remaining dragon riders and asked his favorite 
question . 

"Anyone have any idea why Hiccup left without telling a soul?" 

Then silence followed after. It was the typical and most popular 
response . 

Gobber kneaded his thick fingers through his mustache, breathlessly 
sighing as he always did nowadays. He knew Hiccup tended to wander 
off to places without telling anyone, but he'd usually come back in a 



couple of hours. This time though. Hiccup did not come back nor did 
he leave any hint of where he went. And seven days were close to 
passing by since his disappearance. 

"Is Spitelout awake yet?" Fishlegs was the one to ask this every 
afternoon . 

Gobber shook his head. "He hasn't even moved." 

"And his burns?" 

"Not a sign of them healing yet." 

The hall became quiet once again. 

"At least we know what a Night Fury's blast can do to a person," 
Ruffnut mumbled to her brother. 

"Do? Don't you mean damage?" 

"Or _devastate_? " 

"Perhaps degenerate!" 

"Sorry to interrupt your vocabulary contest," Astrid spoke up. "But 
this is serious. The Chief is coming back in three more days. Hiccup 
and Toothless are no where to be found, and Snotlout's completely 
ditched us ! " 

"Now I wouldn't say that, Astrid," Fishlegs muttered, "he's Hiccup's 
cousin, and when you think about ita€ 1 he's probably taking this as 
hard as anyone of usa€ 1 " 

"You think he wants to find Hiccup?" Astrid practically screamed. 
"You've seen the way he's been these past few days! He hasn't helped 
us a bit in the searches. Just yesterday he distracted us by lying 
that he found Hiccup's boot!" 

"... It could've been Hiccup's." 

Astrid scoffed bitterly, "Yes because Hiccup definitely wears his 
boot on his left foot." 

"It could've been an old one!" Tuffnut chided happily. "Mystery 
solved ! " 

"By Odin's Beard! We're getting off track here," Astrid groaned. She 
humbled herself and looked at Fishlegs and said apologetically, "I'm 
sorry Fishlegs, but it's obvious that Snotlout doesn't-" 

"Snotlout doesn't what?" A loud voice boomed through the hall. 
Everyone's eyes turned to the door to see Snotlout with a tired scowl 
on his face. 

"I left my helmet in here." He said, walking over to retrieve it. He 
put it promptly on his shaggy head and glanced at Astrid. "So, what 
don't I want to do?" 

Astrid glared at him. "You know exactly what you don't want to 

do. " 



Snotlout laughed, an amused grin showing off his teeth. "Oh I do - I 
don't want to listen to you criticize me." 

"That's exactly what you need, Snotlout." Astrid challenged, glaring 
him dead in the eyes. She stood her ground and clenched her fist at 
her sides. "You don't really want to find Hiccup, do you?" 

"What else would I want to do with him?" 

"Leave him alone." Astrid coldly replied. 

Snotlout glared at her. "Well maybe that's what he wants." 

"Leave him alone to _die_. " 

Snotlout sealed his lips but his glared turned deadly. The hall was 
quiet for a moment until Snotlout opened his mouth and growled, 
"That's taking things pretty far, don't you think? What makes you say 
that ? " 

"Well, you did almost barbecue him in the arena, " Tuffnut 
snorted . 

"Well you were cheering it on!" Snotlout retorted. He turned back to 
Astrid and opened his mouth to speak but was caught off by 
Gobber . 

"Wait, wait... What is this about a barbecued Hiccup?" 

Fishlegs was the one to speak up. "Well, Snotlout made Hookfang 
attack Hiccup but Toothless stopped him just in time." 

"Now hold on! Are you all forgetting that Toothless attacked me 
afterwards?" Snotlout spoke up. Nobody said anything but Gobber 's 
voice rose above the silence. 

"Snotlout, that was not acceptable." 

"I was just kidding!" 

"Under _any_ circumstances , " Gobber growled, becoming surprisingly 
irritable. "Dragons and humans are suppose to live in peace. We're 
not to sick them on any person for any reason... well, besides the 
obvious provocation." 

"Well that sounds familiar," Snotlout said with a chuckle. 

"Do you really find this funny?" Astrid was enraged now. Her nostrils 
were flared and her skin steaming red as she hollered, "Hiccup is 
gone without a trace! His clothes, notes, and sketches are gone and 
it's pretty obvious that-" 

Astrid' s face scrunched painfully, she glared at the floor for a 
second then sharply turned to Snotlout and screamed at the top of her 
lungs, "Hiccup ran away!" 

Her voice quaked through the hall and sank into everyone's ears. And 
instantly, they knew she was right. Everything Hiccup came in contact 
with just vanished. 



Snotlout was the first to speak up. "You're joking right? What makes 
you think Hiccup is just gone?" 


Astrid sighed, dread filled her heart as she answered with a truth 
only she - as Hiccup's girlfriend - would know. She spoke softly, 
frowning, but finally let the secret leave her lips. 

"Because his helmet is gone too." 

Snotlout snorted, "His helmet? Are you serious? What is it like his 
teddy bear or something?" 

"That helmet was made from his mother's breastplate," Astrid mused, 
steeling herself from Snotlout 's boundless ignorance. "So yes, it is 
very precious to him." 

Snotlout was silent. Everyone was silent and for once, it felt 
dreadfully right. 

The vikings sunk in the realization that Hiccup is gone, but 
miraculously, they all came to an even more atrocious 
reality . 

Hiccup had no intention of returning to Berk. 

•:k ^ ^ 


><p><emXstrong>May we never confuse honest dissent with disloyal 
subversion . <strong>_ 

_**- Dwight D. Eisenhower* *_ 


12. Chapter 11: The Rise 
**omg I uploaded this from my phone XD** 
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><p>Today would mark day seventeen. Hiccup was almost confused at how 
long he actually stayed in the small merchant village. He had planned 
for it just to be a rest stop but... Hiccup supposed this place 
wasn't too bad. Except for his grumpy housemate, Alpin turned out to 
be very hospitable . <p> 

At the moment. Hiccup was outside, on the roof of a house. The heat 
was scalding and Hiccup had no choice but to take his shirt in order 
to do his work. He wiped off the sweat off his drenched forehead and 
sighed with exhaustion. He pounded endlessly with a hammer as he 
finished setting the last knot on the newly constructed roof. 

Hiccup grinned and raised his hands to the sky. "Einally 
finished ! " 

Erom below. Hiccup heard giggling. He looked down and spotted three 
older women gazing up at him with smiles on their faces. 

"Hey, Hiccup~" One of them said. "Nice day out, isn't it?" 



Hiccup turned, showing off his chiseled body, and replied, "Oh yah, 
I'm roasting alive right now but it's all good." 

"Why don't you come by my house and fix my chimney?" The other girl 
asked. "I'll make you some nice, _ice cold_ lemonade~" Hiccup smirked 
but shook his head. 

"Tempting but save me some for another day, I have another job to 
attend to . " 

"The mayor's keeping you busy." 

Hiccup laughed goofily, "That's a light way of putting it. He's 
working me like a slave." 

The girls giggled and walk off, waving goodbye to the young 
viking . 

Hiccup promptly sighed and got off the roof. Once on the ground. 
Hiccup looked at his arm and flexed it. He couldn't help but smile, 
he'd developed a little muscle from his labor. Ironically enough. 
Hiccup somewhat understood why Snotlout liked to show off his 
biceps . 


... Oh gods, he understood Snotlout. Hiccup could've face palmed 
himself right then and there if not for the job he needed to do right 
now . 

But before he could go, he needed to check up on 
Valhallarama . 

Hiccup yanked his shirt on, reached into his pocket and smiled 
joyfully. Actually, before seeing Val, he had to meet with his 
favorite vendor and trader. 
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><p>Hiccup came home to find Val lying in the middle of the living 
room with a cup in her hands. She was bouncing it up and down, 
fiddling with it as if it were alive. <p> 

"I'm back, Valhallarama," Hiccup said with a smile. He watched the 
little toddler light up with joy. She looked at him and wobbled 
excitedly . 

"It's great to see you too!" Hiccup reached from behind his back and 
presented a cuddly stuffed bear. 

Val ' s eyes lit up ecstat ically . She clapped her tiny hands so fast 
that Hiccup was worried she'd give herself bruises. 

"Alright, alright, alright..." Hiccup chuckled, "You want Mr. Beary? 
Wow. That is a really original name, isn't it?" 



Valhallarama could care less. She scooted on her butt closer to 
Hiccup and grabbed the bear's leg. She began tugging with effort, 
cooeing, "Ba ba ! Ba ba ! " 

"Well, close enough, " Hiccup let go of the bear and watched the magic 
unfold. Val dragged the bear across the floor then cuddled it close 
to her chest. 

"Ba ba..." She whispered, wobbling from side to side. She looked at 
the bear quizzingly for a second, then began nibbling on its 
ear . 

"It's yours now," Hiccup laughed. His stomach fluttered with 
butterflies at the cute display. Carefully, he lifted Val and her 
bear into his arms and walked into the den to find none other than 
Carme the Liable asleep on the floor. 

Hiccup groaned and poked Carme ' s head with his boot. "Carme. Hey, 
raccoon head. Wake up!" 

Carme ' s face tilted up, his eyes flickering with exhaustion and 
frustration. "The fuck do you want?" 

"I want you to look after Val when I'm gone for work." 

"I was." 

"She was in the living room playing with a cup. When I left this 
morning, she was still asleep in our room." Hiccup groaned, "She did 
get lunch, right?" 

"I'm not an idiot," Carme snorted. "I gave her some toast and 
juice . " 

Hiccup sighed, "Okay. Sorry, I'm just... a bit stressed at the 
moment..." Hiccup gently handed Val to Carme and said, "I have to go 
out real quick." 

Carme arched an eyebrow. "Always this time. Always after work," he 
muttered . 

"What did you say?" 

"Nothing. Bring back dinner, alright?" 

"Any requests?" 

"Just let it be food." 

Hiccup waved goodbye to both Carme and Val. 
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><p>Hiccup headed deeper into the forest, carrying a barrel stuffed 
to the brim with fish.<p> 

Once he stepped into a circular clearing. Hiccup sat the basket down 
and raised his hands to his mouth. He cleared his throat and sounded 
his Night Fury Call. 



Afterwards, Hiccup waited. And waited, until he was tackled to the 
ground. Toothless quickly began licking Hiccup's face. 


"No, stop! Ngh, Toothless!" The Night Fury chuckled dryly and 
eventually lifted himself away from his friend. Hiccup frowned and 
flicked away what saliva he could. "You know that doesn't wash 
out . " 

Toothless rolled his eyes then shrugged off to eat his fish. He and 
Hiccup had to meet in secret, just like this everyday ever since 
their arrival in Alpin. 

Both of them didn't like these conditions but Hiccup was fairly wary 
about revealing Toothless to the people of Alpin. He still didn't 
know if they feared dragons or not. 

And so, as Toothless chowed down on his food Hiccup talked to him 
about his day. 

Little did the two companions know that they were being watched by a 
pair of sneaky, liable eyes. 
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><p><emXstrong>Working hard and working smart sometimes can be two 
different things . <strong>_ 

_**- Byron Dorgan**_ 


13. Chapter 12: The Arrival 

**I'm so... behind on everything regarding this story :( I'm 
sorry ... * * 
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><p>Snotlout groaned in blunt annoyance. He'd been searching all day 
for Hiccup, and this time in a different place. Hookfang was carrying 
him to a nearby small drone island a little ways from Berk.<p> 

When they landed, Snotlout jumped off Hookfang and kicked the sand at 
his feet. He groaned loudly, marching and fuming, "What makes them 
think they can just put words in my mouth?" 

Snotlout glared at Hookfang who merely stared at his rider with 
confusion. "Why would I want Hiccup dead? He's nothing when compared 
to me, I'd gain nothing and-" 

Suddenly a loud horn interrupted Snotlout. He turned in the noises 
direction and gasped, eyes widening in shock as he spotted Berk's 
most intimidating ship floating on the sea and. . . towards 
Berk . 

Stoic was back. 

"ALRIGHT HICCUP THIS ISNT FUNNY ANYMORE!" Snotlout shouted 
desperately, "COME OUT ALREADY! YOUR DAD'S HOME AND... aww man, he's 
not going to be happy about any of this." 



Frustrat ingly , Snotlout hopped back on Hookfang and headed back to 
Berk. He had to make it back before Stoic could even step foot on 
that island because if he did, all hell would break loose. 

"STOIC'S BACK!" Snotlout screamed at the top of his lungs. The 
villagers below halted in their tracks and watched as the viking 
leaped off of dragon and shouted the news frantically. 

"He's back? You saw?" Hoark asked urgently, a tint of fear strained 
his voice. Snotlout turned to him and snorted, "No, he's off fighting 
Berserk, OF COURSE HE'S BACK. What do you think I was yelling 
for?" 

Before Hoark could retort, Astrid came running in their direction and 
asked, "Did either of you find Hiccup?" 

Both vikings lowered their eyes, Astrid the cruel message. She 
groaned frustrat ingly and cursed aloud, obviously stressed and. . . 
very, very angry. 

"Astrid, you need to relax," Snotlout mused, "we're all on edge here 
and, oh who am I kidding, the chief is on his way here right now and 
we can't find his stick of a son anywhere!" 

Astrid rubbed her forehead. "He's on his way, great! Just great! 
Hiccup ran away, we've checked all nearby islands, asked our not so 
friendly neighbors, even had the _dragons_ search in lands _we_ can't 
go near... gods!" She suddenly glared at Snotlout and said, "This is 
all your fault." 

Snotlout was taken aback. "What?" 

"You heard what I said," she growled, crossing her arms. 

Snotlout paused then felt very, very livid. "You're really going to 
blame me for Hiccup leaving? You're going to do this right now?" 

By now, Hoark had left the two young vikings alone to argue. Astrid 
scoffed, "Well it was always you who bullied and insulted him." 

"And you weren't apart of that?" 

"Not now or ever!" 

Snotlout dramatically threw his arms in the air and scoffed, "Oh 
that ' s just great ! " He then got closer to Astrid, eyes narrowed in 
blunt frustration as he growled, "You know what, yes I stuffed the 
little twerp countless times but you were just as much apart of it 
than anyone else! You never helped him when I threw his scrawny butt 
in a lake, not when Tuffnut slipped snakes into his pants, not when I 
hit him with every name I could think of, Odin you didn't even bat an 
eye when a freaking Monstrous Nightmare was chasing him! So yes, 
Astrid, you were apart of the reason why the toothpick 
left ! " 

Astrid' s expression only steeled. They played the eyeball-to-eyeball 
game for a few moments whilst other vikings were scrambling 
about . 


Then, Snotlout sighed and rubbed his crinkled forehead. His voice was 



low as he spoke, "I'm ashamed that I'm related to Hiccup, " his glare 
suddenly softened, "but that's just it! _I'm related to him_. I don't 
want the pipsqueak gone..." He rethought this. "At least not all the 
time . " 

Now it was time for Astrid to soften up, she stared surprised at the 
obnoxious viking and kept quiet as he spoke. Snotlout sighed heavily, 
"I... for Thor's sake, Astrid he's on his own out there when he 
couldn't even take care of himself in here! I'm-" suddenly Snotlout 
shook his head and glared intensely at Astrid, not in anger but she 
couldn't place the emotion. "So do me a favor and shut up about 
things you don't understand." 

And then he was off, stomping away to put Hookfang back in his stall. 
Astrid froze in place, entirely shocked at what she had just heard. 
Besides the insult, which hardly fazed her, Astrid believed that she 
may . . . wow . 

She just saw a new side to Snotlout. Astrid pondered this just as a 
viking near the docks announced the dreaded truth. 

"STOIC'S COME HOME!" 

Astrid stiffened even further. She watched from afar the chief of the 
Berk stomp off his ship with a grim expression on his face. Suddenly 
Hoark walked up to Stoic and began speaking, frantically Astrid 
noticed. Quickly, Stoic's face turned grimmer than the brutal dead. 

He began shouting in anger, other vikings stepping back in alarm. 

It was like watching a silent, horror scene, there was nothing Astrid 
could do but search even more for the runaway Hiccup. 

Oh Valaharma help them. . . 
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><p><emXstrong>" I can't really act the way I want to act, or say 
what I want to say all the time. And a lot of times, I cover that up 
with a smile . "<strong>_ 

_**- Hilary Duff**_ 


* * 


* 


><pXstrong>Somewhere in him, Snotlout cares : ) give him some love 
thought. Thank you for favoriting and following this story :) for 
reals, thanks for sticking to it even when I update off schedule like 
this . <strong> 


14. Chapter 13: Eight or Elight ptl 

**This is the second updated chapter, the newest one is before this 
one :) hope you all enjoy tis because its a HTTYD massive update! 
I've updated this story with 2 chapters and updated my other HTTYD 
story! I feel sort of proud... AND this story's progressing very 
well! ENJOY AND READ ON.** 



><p>"Hiccup! Can you make three machetes in one hour?"<p> 

Hiccup turned to his boss, Gangr, and frowned. "Sorry, I can't." Then 
he smirked and chuckled, "I can make them in half that 
time . " 

"Quality style?" 

"How long have you known me?" 

Gangr grinned, his bushy gray beard rising with his lips. "Not long 
enough, my boy. But well enough to love your crafting 
abilities . " 

Hiccup laughed then went to work. Hiccup was dually amazed and awed 
by the tool called machete. They were never any on Berk so Hiccup had 
to learn from scratch how to design them. He made the machetes with 
no problem and gave them to Gangr to give to the customer. 

"Thanks Hiccup!" 

"You're welcome, Gangr," Hiccup said as he stretched his arms. "How 
many more jobs do we have today?" 

"In a hurry to leave?" 

"Well, I do leave Val with Carme while I'm here," Hiccup chuckled 
nervously . 

"Why don't you just bring her here? I'm great with kids!" 

"I know you are but these fumes and very pointy weapons aren't 
playthings for Val." Hiccup reached for his hammer and started 
melding a sword. He'd been working in the forge ever since morning. 

He hated leaving Val with Carme just because the older man never sat 
right with Hiccup. He never violated or tried anything with Val 
though, so Hiccup could at least trust him with that much. 

Hiccup stretched his back and arms before wiping sweat off his brow. 
Today adds up to be a month since Hiccup's arrival in Alpin Village. 
Hiccup truthfully felt good about being here, but he still couldn't 
stay for a very good reason. 

In a violent manner. Hiccup gruesomely discovered the villagers' hate 
for dragons. Hiccup shivered when he remembered the Gronkle that had 
flown just above the town. Hiccup was in the forge at that time when 
he heard a viscous cry from outside. Hiccup rushed out just in time 
to see the Gronkle with a spear lodged in its head fall from the sky, 
a trail of blood falling with him. 

The villagers' cheered after that. 

Hiccup felt like he wanted to retch his lunch. Even remembering it 
now stirred a queasy feeling in his belly. Yes, Hiccup had seen 
gruesomer techniques used in slaying a dragon on Berk, and they 
definitely cheered that on, but this... _this_ genuinely scared 
Hiccup because Toothless was still in the forest, hidden but 
defenseless without Hiccup. 

Hiccup checked up on Toothless whenever he could, which was at least 



five times a week, but lately Hiccup's been preoccupied with his 
leave . 


With a wistful sigh. Hiccup finished forging the sword and continued 
on his private work. He'd been working on his own array of materials 
such as armor and homely decorations, as well as a few inventions on 
his own. It was his own way of making a living, and he received hefty 
sums of money from it. He sold his gadgets in, well, the merchant 
part of the village every morning. The seller he first met here 
helped him with the business of trading and marketing, so now Hiccup 
was well enthralled greatly and happily in his self-appointed job. 

His life was going extravagantly well even with the hard work he had 
to put into it, but that was what Hiccup loved the most about it. 

It was him, all him and only him who made his life better. The hard 
work was his doing, the sweat and blood he put into keeping his, 
Val's, and Toothless's lives afloat was because of him. Waking up 
early to sell his products, taking care of the jobs assigned to him, 
checking up on Toothless to feed and be with him, coming back home to 
play and feed his daughter, and- 

Hiccup stumbled. His daughter? _He really just_. . . Hiccup couldn't 
help the heated blush that peaked on his cheeks. His lips formed a 
smile so genuine that he felt his heart warm up at the feeling. Yes, 
Valhallarama was his daughter, and Hiccup wouldn't want it any other 
way . 

But all too soon. Hiccup had to jump back into reality and grimaced, 
knowing the full truth of what he had to do. 

Despite business and life booming exotics, there were no other 
options but to leave Alpin. Of course when Hiccup was set and 
ready . 

"All done!" Hiccup announced, "See ya, Gangr ! " 
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><p>After stopping by to check up on Val, Hiccup headed straight into 
the forest and called on Toothless . <p> 

The Night Fury was practically waiting for him with a raccoon 
captured between its jaws. Toothless wiggled his entire body and lied 
the dead animal at Hiccup's feet. 

"Ugh, thanks bud," Hiccup mused with a grim smile. He noticed the 
raccoon was half eaten and very wet. He cringed picking up the 
creature but swung it over his back and into his bag. 

The Night Fury jumped and ran around Hiccup then stopped dead in his 
tracks. His head tilted sideways as he observed Hiccup's back. 

"Is there a bug on me?" 

Toothless laughed and flapped his wings enthusiastically. 

"Are you laughing at me?" Hiccup swatted his back wildly and gripped 
a piece of paper attached to his vest. He looked at it and smiled 
embarrassingly . 



"Oh Val . . . " The paper was riddled in colorful scribbled lines. "Hey 
Toothless, she's upstaging you." 


Toothless only scoffed and flapped his wings harder, barely lifting 
himself off the ground before dropping back. He growled in 
frustration . 

"I know, I know..." Hiccup said with a saddened sigh, "We can't fly 
until late, and I mean, really late, bud." 

Toothless narrowed his eyes and shook his head in disagreement. "Why? 
Toothless... I, there was a dragon that came through here not too 
long ago, " Hiccup tossed the mangled raccoon in his hands as he 
remembered the savage murder. He looked Toothless straight in the 
eyes and told him the grim truth, "A bunch of men, hunters I think, 
killed it without any reason. The Gronkle just happened to be flying 
over and they... The people here are not fond of dragons." 

Toothless went wide eyed but growled all the same. His lips pulled up 
to show his disgust and frustration. 

"You know what this means, right?" 

Toothless begrudgingly agreed, he knew all too well the risk of 
flying near anti-dragon humans. 

"We're going to have to leave sooner than I thought," Hiccup groaned, 
"and we won't be flying until then, I'm sorry 
Toothless ..." 

Toothless sighed and relaxed himself on the ground. Snarls oozed from 
his throat, something that alerted Hiccup. Toothless snapped his jaws 
open and let loose a small fire blast, it hit the ground and quickly 
began setting the grass on fire. 

"Ah! Toothless!" Hiccup shouted in alarm. He frantically tried to 
down the fire with his feet, screaming, "Hey! Overgrown lizard, help 
me here ! " 

Toothless merely rolled his eyes and sat on his haunches, watching 
Hiccup dance on the flaming grass. 

"Toothless ! " 

With a toothless smile, the Night Fury laughed joyfully. 
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><p>After spending hours with Toothless, Hiccup decided to head home 
in time to cook dinner for Val... and Carme . <p> 

As Hiccup walked through the streets of the merchant village, a 
feeling of unease boiled in his gut. The streets were oddly lifeless, 
there wasn't a single person outside, not even a sound besides the 
quiet murmurs Hiccup strained to hear. 

Hiccup hurried faster towards home, maybe he'll make lamb stew for 
Val. Or maybe something tough for her to chew on, perhaps yak 
legs ? 



Hiccup smiled, opened the door, and stepped inside. "Val ! I'm 
home ! " 

"You arrive this late. Hiccup?" 

Hiccup froze in his spot, his eyes widened in surprise when he saw 
Mayor Alfver sitting in Carme ' s chair. He was rocking gently back and 
forth with Val in his arms. 


Her eyes were closed, but Hiccup felt too uneasy to remain completely 
calm. "Alfver, what are you doing here?" 


The monarchist official 
and saddened. "I'm here 
late . " 


looked from Val then to Hiccup, his eyes low 
to save you, but I fear I may already be too 


"Where's Carme?" Hiccup asked urgently. 

"... He's away to fetch that dragon of yours. 
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><pxp> 

_**It is hard to imagine a more stupid or more dangerous way of 
making decisions than by putting those decisions in the hands of 
people who pay no price for being wrong. **_ 

_** - Thomas Sowell** _ 


15. Chapter 14: Fight or Flight pt2 

**College applications, nuff said. Please review at the end, it 
really helps knowing that you all like this story so much, and I hope 
you all enjoy this second part! ** 
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><p>Hiccup was lost for words, until he took another look at Alfver 's 
face. He was dead serious, the frown on his face, the way his brow 
furrowed and his skin creased on his forehead revealed everything. 
Though careful. Hiccup asked, "How does he know about 
Toothless? "<p> 

Alfver looked momentarily shocked but the expression soon softened 
into sorrow. "I thought Carme was crying wolf when he spoke of your 
draugr, but you just confirmed it. There really is a draugr out 
there ..." 

"A demon?" Hiccup wondered then hesitantly asked, "You mean a Night 
Fury, Toothless?" 

Alfver grimly nodded. "If that's what you call them. Hiccup, are you 
a tamperer in the forbidden?" 

Hiccup was lost. "What? No!" 

After a long pause, Alfver breathed a heavy sigh. "I am... reassured 
that you are not, but my people believe otherwise." 



"What?" 


Alfver looked at Val grimly. "This child is your instrument of evil. 

A sacrifice for you to summon foul beasts. To plague our 
village . " 

And that was all Hiccup needed to hear to understand exactly how 
crazed these people were. "I have to go. Now." Hiccup declared, 
already foraging for Toothless's hidden flying gear. 

"Are you sure you'll make it in time?" 

"I have to try." Hiccup felt his blood run cold just as his hand 
wrapped around the handle of a bow and arrow. Just in case, he 
thought on his way out the door. 

"Who said I was going to let you go?" 

A lump of ice cratered into Hiccup's chest. His heart leapt with the 
shock of this situation. Oh Gods... Hiccup slowly turned to face 
Alfver, his eyes grim but as steady as his breathing. He opened his 
mouth out of its thin line and spoke in a grave tone. "You're still 
holding Val. That's how I know." 

Alfver remained silent. 

"You know who I am, don't you?" Hiccup did not wait for an answer but 
the grip on the bow tightened significantly. "You know that Val is my 
daughter and I would never do anything that ' d bring harm to 
her . " 

Alfver seemed frozen in time. The child in his arms stared curiously 
up at Hiccup but the viking yanked his gaze away from her. 

"I'll be back," he said to Val giving her one last smile. "I 
promise . " 

Before Alfver could give answer. Hiccup ran outside in a rush. The 
night air was cold and unforgiving. Hiccup could feel it. It felt 
just like the night he left Berk behind. Hiccup sprinted into the 
forest slapping branches, trees, and bugs that were in his path. His 
mouth slightly open to suck in mighty breaths of air. Until he 
stopped breathing altogether when a draconic shriek slashed his 
eardrums . 

"Toothless ..." 

Hiccup doubled his speed and prepared the bow. The dragon's cried 
grew louder as Hiccup entered into a clearing and surely enough, 
there was Toothless fighting off at least a dozen men. Hiccup stepped 
back to hide himself and held up his bow. The Night Fury was snarling 
and spitting fire at his attackers but they didn't ease up, only 
continued to jab their swords at Toothless but he wasn't giving 
up . 

You don't hand to fight alone anymore bud. Hiccup thought as he 
prepared his bow. With haste he shot multiple arrows at the men, they 
cried in pain and horror. Hiccup never let up as he aimed more arrows 
at the men, he shot in non-lethal areas but shot them nonetheless. A 



scowl pruned on Hiccup's face, his teeth clenched and eyes as sharp 
as the night as he forced himself to keep breathing. No one was going 
to hurt him or Toothless ever again, not as long as Hiccup continued 
to breathe and fight. 

Toothless was back on his feet, roaring and spitting plasma at the 
men. He fought hard and furious to the point where he threw a man a 
couple of yards in to the forest. When a guy positioned his sword 
just on Toothless's tail. Hiccup reacted like the wind and shot him 
in the knee. The man howled in pain and Toothless flicked him away 
just in time. 

"That's it, bud. They have to give up," Hiccup glanced at the men 
with wounds from arrows and fangs and clicked his teeth. They looked 
mad, insanely mad with their eyes glaring at Toothless and sword at 
the hand. Hiccup gulped, "Eventually." 

Hiccup prepared his bow again but cried out when a blunt object 
struck his head. Hiccup whimpered, barely scrambling to his feet 
before he was kicked with savage force in the ribs. The young boy 
hissed in pain and released his grip on his bow. 

"This boya€ 1 it's Hiccup! Carme was telling the truth!" 

The voices were gruff and blurry to Hiccup. His vision began to fade, 
slowly going in and out like a ripple in water. 

"You scandalous vermit ! We let you into our village and you plan to 
curse us ! " 

Somewherea€ 1 _somewhere,_ a shriek cut through the air. 

_Toothless_a€ 1 Hiccup finally gave into the darkness. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>a€ 1 it was dark outside, so dark, and yet there were dozens of 
orange lights flickering madly in front of him. With a groan. Hiccup 
creaked open his eyes and felt the ache his head protested against 
the action. His vision focused just enough to see people, the entire 
village of Alpin roaring and screaming right in front of him. Lazily, 
Hiccup glanced around and noticed that they were the audience and he 
was tied to a pole with Mayor Alfver and Carme the Liable standing in 
front of him. Hiccup looked back at the angry people and realized 
where all the lights were coming from, they all had torches in their 
hands . <p> 

And they were blazing with fresh heat. 

"WhataCl?" Hiccup wanted to ask but a hand snapped across his cheek 
before he could finish. 

"Shut your filthy mouth, warlock!" Carme snarled. Hiccup hissed but 
glared at the man anyways. "I'll cut out your tongue myself if it'll 
keep you from spilling incantations!" 

Hiccup growled in his throat, keeping quiet until he knew exactly 
what was going on. And what was going to happen. Hiccup caught 
Alfver 's glance but remained silent as he listened to the mayor 
speak. The words were hazy and distorted because of the shouts of 
protests, but what Hiccup could make out sent a shiver down his 



spine. They were planning to burn him alive, all because they thought 
he was a warlock! Blurred greens descended down in frantic thought. 
This could not be happening. By the gods this had to be some sort of 
ploy ! 

Suddenly hot, rank breath was steaming on Hiccup's neck. He looked up 
to glare at Carme, the older man scowling with a vicious sneer on his 
crooked lips. "We'll get rid of your evil once and for all," he 
hissed . 

"You're making a mistake," Hiccup muttered until his eyes snapped 
open and he glared with fevered panic at everyone in his view. 

"YOU'RE ALL MAKING A MISTAKE!" 

The villagers' cries outweighed Hiccup's. The youth felt his emotions 
crumble and be replaced with nothing but fear. They were really going 
to kill him, and what about Toothless? Had they really... slayed him? 
And Val . . . what would they do with her? They already believed that 
she was his 'sacrifice' so... would they think she'd be tainted by 
evil ? 

Would they perform exorcisms on her? 

Hiccup swallowed the boulder of ice in his throat. The vocal cords 
sweltered and tore a bloodcurdling scream for Hiccup. 

The villagers cursed louder at him, but Hiccup's cries elevated in 
despair. His mind was frantic with rapid thoughts bombarding like a 
hailstorm. Hiccup struggled to get free from the rope, the friction 
between the fabric and his skin was almost as pain as the torch that 
was thrown at him. The fire prickled at the floor level, inching 
dangerously close to Hiccup's bare foot. It didn't matter who threw 
it because the fire had started and Hiccup was going to burn. No one 
was stopping this. Everyone was cheering on his demise, _like 
bef ore_. 

Anger swelled in Hiccup's heart, the viking boy went slack limb and 
glared at the incompetence boasting like - like Spitelout. Snotlout. 
Ruffnut. Tuffnut. Mildew. They were all the same, had anything really 
changed at all. The anger suddenly dispersed leaving Hiccup wide eyed 
with fear and panic. Had he really made a difference at all? 

Hiccup started fighting again when a spark from the fire sizzled on 
his foot. The heat was tensioning on his prosthetic the metal 
suddenly burned like hot water on Hiccup's damaged flesh, and there 
was no way to ease it. Hiccup started shouting cursing and fury, his 
voice laced with stress and horror and pain and raw emotions - the 
feelings Hiccup needed to let loose for so very long. He couldn't 
hear anything, it was like the villagers had gone... gone. Hopefully. 
Hiccup prayed so to the gods that they could douse the fire... hell, 
they could piss on the flames and Hiccup too! 

Not like they haven't already. 

Hiccup barked out a laugh in pain. His lips twitched into a smile and 
twisted into agonized frowns, the transformation seeming more bipolar 
with every hysterical laugh that tore from his tongue. Hiccup felt 
the heat all around him, it was growing fairly impatient but Hiccup 
continued to struggle against it. And then, he was 
falling . 



Falling? 


Hiccup landed on soft grass. Alfver was next to him looking frantic 
and snappy. Hiccup listened to him, he explained the trapdoor and 
having little time left and escaping... right, escaping. Toothless 
and Val too. They're safe. Ontheotherside . . . of the forest they are 
safe... the heat was no longer below but above Hiccup now. The 
clarity of the distinction was overwhelming Hiccup's senses, the fire 
was gone. He was safe. He was alive. 

And he had to leave. 

There isn't much time left. 

"My stuff. At the house. Have to get!" 

Hiccup was off before Alfver could finish his warning. 

Not much time left. None left now. The genocidal audience would now 
find out that Hiccup was not a roasted warlock but a cunning warlock 
who disappeared from their clutches. 

Hiccup rammed himself inside. He leaped into his room, gathering 
everything that mattered to him - his notes and helmet. The food, 
vest, and everything else had to stay behind because there was no 
longer _any time left_. Hiccup ran out of the room, sac bag over his 
shoulder and blinked incoherently. 

"What makes you think I'd let you leave here alive with your devilish 
scandals?" Carme pointed a rusted-crimson sword at Hiccup to 
emphasize his question. The breaths leaving Hiccup hyperventilated 
like a heart attack, but somehow Hiccup voice was as steady and firm 
as a mountain. "It's my right too." 

And like a mountain. Hiccup was not going to be moved. 

•:k ^ ^ 


><p><emXstrong>If it doesn't challenge you, it doesn't change 
you . <strong>_ 

_**- Fred DeVito**_ 


16. Chapter 15: Fight or Flight pt3 

**HAPPY HALLOWEEN! Eat your fill of candy while reading this chappie 
:3 ** 
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><p>There wasn't any time left. Hiccup could no longer afford to 
waste time while Toothless and Val were waiting for him. They were 
the ones standing in the middle of the battlefield, but Hiccup had to 
move to the front lines and now he'll make damn sure he wins.<p> 

His hands tightened around the handle of the sword just as Carme 
started to move in circles fluidly, like a predator. Hiccup 
internally growled because he wasn't going to be the prey any longer. 



This would be different. Hiccup followed Carme ' s movements then 
glanced behind the older man. 


"Now Toothless!" He announced. Carme flinched and looked behind him 
only to see a bland wall. A little too late to react, he turned 
around to see Hiccup upon him in an instant. The young viking slammed 
the handle against Carme ' s forehead earning him a pained grunt . The 
older man faltered just enough for Hiccup to use his entire weight to 
knock Carme to the floor. 

The older man fell before he started swatting around his sword like 
it was a toy. Hiccup inched back at the wild actions and furrowed his 
brow. He watched Carme get up and dissolve into an awkward fighting 
position. Hiccup gawked as he realized that Carme did not know how to 
dual with swords. A perfect advantage for Hiccup to use. While Hiccup 
wasn't a master at sword fighting he learned a few basic moves in the 
Forge back on Berk from Cobber, and that's just enough to 
win . 

"You'll never know peace in Vahalla, " Carme spat, "not with your 
wretched soul, boy." 

Hiccup flashed a wicked smirk. His sword was raised at a noble 
position, gleaming promise of defeat by the moonlight. Hiccup 
snapped, "I'll bind your soul to the earth, Carme the Liable. Then 
you will not know Vahalla." 

Carme cringed so much Hiccup could see his entire body stiffen. 
Swiftly, Hiccup flipped his sword over and gathered all his strength 
into his hand. He bunted Carme on the forehead with the blunt of it 
then for a second that Carme cried out, punched him in the throat. 
Hiccup watched the older man messily fall over having threw away his 
weapon. It was over and Hiccup darted for the door, slinging his bag 
over his shoulder. 

Hiccup ran fast and harsh, assaulting the ground with each rumbling 
step until he reached Toothless and Alfver, who had Val in his arms 
and was staying a reasonably safe distance from Toothless. 

"I need to go now," Alfver hissed, darting his head from side to 
side. "I can't have them see me with you!" 

With a nod. Hiccup grinned gratitude at the mayor and mused, "Thank 
you, for everything." 

The mayor jittered a nod, unfocused and was going to take off when 
Hiccup grabbed his hand and looked him in the eyes. Alfver looked 
back at me, fully focused. 

"Really, thank you for taking me in and getting me out, " Hiccup took 
Val into his arms and leaped onto Toothless, the dragon glancing back 
with uncertainty at the political figure. 

Alfver grinned back and returned his grateful. "Stay safe out there 
and take good care of her and yourself, " he looked at Toothless and 
gasped a little when the dragon licked his chops, "... and it 
too?" 


Hiccup nodded and prepared for Toothless to take off when he felt a 
rich liquid splatter his face. Hiccup adjusted his eyes back into 



reality and when he did there was Alfver falling slowly to the 
ground, an arrow lodged in his eye. 


Silence was quickly swallowing up Hiccup's reason, he opted to 
calming his suddenly anxious dragon companion down over relaxing his 
own heart beat and panic. Clearly this was a bad choice because 
Hiccup was screaming at Toothless to calm down, and in sense he was 
screaming at Val . 

He could hear her crying, he wanted to calm her down - calm Toothless 

and himself too! But... gods was that Carme running towards 

them? 

Hiccup reacted on instinct. He dodged Carme ' s blow from the bow in 
his hands - that was Hiccup's originally, when had he given it up? 

The next blow came from the helm of a sword in his other hand, that 
Hiccup did not dodge and ended up on the floor, panting and spitting 
and gripping his aching chest. 

Carme was an animal. His attention turned to Toothless and his 
motions, to Hiccup, turned slow and blurred but dangerous. The sword 
was raised, body slacking, and angered cries dripping like rabid 
venom. Hiccup acted quickly. Too quickly. He jumped up in the field 
of vision of the sword and stayed there, realizing his mistake too 
soon. Toothless reacted just enough to move himself partially out of 
line from the sword but not all the way - and the part of him that 
was left exposed was where a crying child was seated. 

Hiccup remained still, panic lighting up his eyes just when the sword 
was finally brought down. An icy fringe struck across his back. 

Hiccup was frozen on the spot with knowledge of the sword slicing 
through his back yet he wasn't fully recognizing it. 

But by the time Toothless swatted Carme away with his tail and Hiccup 
heard the man's pained cries, the cold sensation exploded into 
bleeding pain. 

A _lot_ of bleeding. Hiccup could feel it running down, soaking in, 
corrupting through his clothes, skin, and muscles! Hiccup whimpered 
in pain, screaming little vocals as he hopped onto Toothless and 
secured Val in his arms and the riding gear in place. 

"Now Toothless! Fly!" Hiccup's panicked voice cracked but Toothless 
understood. The Night Fury jumped into the air without hesitation, 
soaring with medium speed away from the nightmare named Alpin - far 
away from that island. Toothless glanced back every once in a while 
to check on Hiccup, grumbling worriedly when his friend groaned and 
hissed in obvious pain. Toothless flew soft and low, gliding across 
the air while searching for any kind of safe haven for them to land 
at . 

Hiccup was cradling Val in his arms, shielding her from the cool 
night breeze that hit them when flying. She was crying terribly, eyes 
red and cheeks blistering so badly that it just added to Hiccup's 
already pain state. Grimacing, Hiccup hastily pulled Val closer to 
his chest covering every inch of her body with his arms, his cheek 
leaning gently on top of her head. 

There were commands and instincts organizing in Hiccup's brain - the 
logical side detaching from his personality to order Hiccup on what 



to do. With cold realism. Hiccup became only instinctual to Toothless 
and his daughter. He shielded her for protection, he worked the gear 
so Toothless could navigate, but he stared unfazed at the frozen, 
dark horizon ahead. He observed its lifelessness, mimicked it, and 
soon despair came crashing into his heart once he realized all that 
had happened in the past month. 


And where he is once again... at the bottom. 


><p><strongXem>In the end it doesn't really matter. I tried so hard 
and got so far, but in the end it doesn't even matter . <em>* * 

**_- In the End, Linkin Park_** 


17. Chapter 16: It ' s a New Day 
**200 EFFIN REVIEWS! SWEEEEEEEEET ! ** 

**Thank you to everyone who loves/favorites/ follows this story and 
waste minutes on their lives on it!** 

**And as a treat, I'm going to answer everyone's review!** 

**BTW, thanks for the patience everyone! (sorry ahead of time if the 
chapter is rushed) ** 
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><p><spanXstrong>reggie . 11 . 7<strong> 

** . . . Maybe : ) ** 

**guest38** 

**Thank you! I think...** 

* *Hiccupisnotuseless* * 

**You know the struggle of updating, it's rough, and it's been really 
rough lately! Thanks, I was hesitant about that fight scene... kind 
of worried it was rushed. Dagur and Alvin will definitely show up! 
Alvin more so than Dagur though ;)** 

* *unprdictable cupcake** 

**Haha thank you!** 

**Make war not love . war is fun** 


**Thanks ! ** 


**Angelic915** 

**It only get more action-y from this point on! Thank 
you ! ** 

* * j j Imarksman* * 



**Mine too! I love their song "Lost in the Echo"** 


**Cade** 


**I'm going to try to from now on, but things have been hectic in my 
life so far... I'm glad you love this story so 
much ! * * 

**Kenzie** 

**I'm working on that story still :) I'll get back to it though, I 
promise. Stay alive until then! Thank you very much 
also ! ** 

**Readerl03** 

**Thanks : ) ** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>They rested on a beach coast. Hiccup collapsed off of Toothless 
and curled into a tight ball, the pain radiating on his back was 
pulsing horribly. He yanked off his shirt and whimpered. Toothless 
was licking the wound with gentle vigor. <p> 

"Damn it, what did I do?" Hiccup asked himself desperately, "What in 
Vahalla's name did I do to anger the gods so much?Outcasted by not 
one but two villages, almost burned at the stake, almost got you 
killed Toothless-" 

The Night Fury grumbled sympathetically as he watched his friend fall 
to his knees, despaired and exhausted. Hiccup clenched mounds of sand 
in his hands only for them to slip through his fingers. 

"I'm such a failure. They were all freaking right," Hiccup seethed, 
eyes burning with tears, "I can't take care of myself and I can't 
take care of you..." 

Hiccup almost glared at the child sitting dazed on Toothless's back. 
She was looking at the ocean ahead of her, listening to its waves 
crash into the shore. Hiccup finished, "And I especially can't take 
of you. But I can't get rid of you either... Val, I can't abandon 
you . " 

At the sound of her name Val turned around and stared at the slumping 
Hiccup. She began clapping her hands, giggling and bouncing atop of 
Toothless. Hiccup flinched, frowned almost painfully, and dipped his 
head in shame. 

"I think... we need to go back to Berk." The ears of the Night Fury 
perked drastically. Hiccup met his best friend's shocked gaze and 
murmured, "Look at what we're doing. What I'm doing! I can't... take 
care of her and I'll be damned if she's treated like trash... she 
deserves better..." 

Grief tightened Hiccup's face as he clenched his fist and glared at 
the distance, towards the ocean. He glanced at Toothless and Val, 
drinking in their questioning expressions like the rays from the 
setting sun. The option of going back to Berk, his birthplace, just 



for the safe welfare of Val ' s health. The welfare and guaranteed 
security, the promise that Val would have a good life but without 
freedom. At Berk she would be coerced into the viking lifestyle when 
she's of age, she would not get the chance to find out and develop 
her own talents - to explore every waking base of who she is, and 
will become! 

She would become like Hiccup was six months ago; alone, depressed, 
outcasted, and taunted. 

"I'll be damned if I take her to Berk and have her treated less than 
what she is," hissed Hiccup, pulling himself to his feet. He cracked 
his knuckles into fists and stood up arrow straight, the pain in his 
back numbing drastically. His breaths left him with anger and 
determination as his hand travelled to the wound and dipped atop of 
it. Hiccup groaned lightly but brought his hand to his face. With a 
hard to read expression. Hiccup examined the blood on his palm and 
fingers, his brows knitted and chest rising and falling with pregnant 
effort . 

Toothless stepped forward to look at Hiccup and tilted his head when 
he slammed the palm of his bloody hand to his chest. Over his heart. 
Hiccup began transcribing his blood into a promise - in the shape of 
a fire emblem contained by a circle. When it was finished Hiccup 
faced his best friend and daughter with a thin line of determination 
on his lips and green orbs shifting a shade darker. 

"No matter what happens from here on I will not turn around. I will 
not run away. I will not turn my back on either of you no matter 
what. I will not be what they labeled me as!" With a tight fist. 
Hiccup pounded on his chest, his eyes growing fiercer. Toothless 
gazed at his best friend with that same resolution, roaring lowly in 
his chest. He loved seeing Hiccup so alive and fired up. To 
Toothless, Hiccup proved more than being his best friend. He was his 
brother through all their wildest endeavors and victories. 

"Baa..." Val murmered. She wriggled atop of Toothless, the dragon not 
taking notice when she fell off of his back. Val grunted when she hit 
the sand. "Baaa!" Hiccup cringed when Val grunted he didn't see her 
fall but turned around to face her. Hiccup cursed himself for not 
watching her, what kind of a father was he? The boy jumped to his 
feet but collapsed with the sting of his injury. 

"Baaaa... ba, " Val said louder. Toothless nudged his nose gently into 
her stomach and purred. She grabbed his nostrils with both tiny hands 
and grunted whilst trying to stand up, her chubby legs wobbling with 
effort. Hiccup watched with anticipation. Val was trying to stand up, 
she's never done that before. And yet, there she was on her own two 
feet, smiling and giggling right at Hiccup. 

"Val, you're standing" Hiccup whispered, astonished. She stood in 
place. "Way to go, Val!" 

Startled, Val fell backwards on the sand. Her face twitched and eyes 
burned with tears. With a grunt Hiccup pulled himself off the ground 
and started towards Val. Every muscle in his back felt heavy and 
loose, the pain was blistering and the bleeding still hadn't stopped. 
He hoped the wounds wouldn't become infected before he 
could- 



"Hic-Hic... Hic-up!" 


Hiccup's eyes went wide from shock. He kneeled in front of Val, 
speechless. But she wasn't. Her mouth opened and closed like a fish 
but her voice was clear and young. 

"You just talked, " Hiccup muttered, "better yet, you said my 
name ! " 

Val looked up at Hiccup and extended her arms to him. "Hicc... Up! 
Hic-cup! Baabaa ! " 

Marvelous. It was small feat, but it was amazing. Back on Berk babies 
were expected to talk without reward or praise, like it was just a 
duty. But watching this for the first time, there's no possible 
reason for it to be an occupational duty. 

Valhallarama was standing and talking, saying Hiccup's name when she 
was upset ! She was learning and she knew that Hiccup was her 
guardian, her protector and father. This was an accomplishment and 
nothing less! Hiccup scoped Val into his arms, blank to the pain, and 
hugged her. "That's amazing, Val!" He said with confidence and love, 
"Thats right! I'm Hiccup, your baba!" 

Val suddenly calmed and squeezed closer into her father's embrace. 

She snuggled her nose into his neck and hummed, "Baaaaa... Hicc... 
up. Hiccup ..." 

Hiccup grinned greatly. His heart was suddenly overwhelmed by a love 
he's never felt before, but gods he didnt want it to end. "Yeah, I'm 
your baba... your_papa_. You're suddenly growing up!" 

"Hiccup!" Val laughed. The dragon rider rubbed her back and mused, "I 
love you so much, Val." 

Toothless suddenly growled. Hiccup lifted his head and stared into 
round, sky blue eyes. A dragon the size of a Garden Dragon was lying 
on the shore, with half of its body in the ocean. It's scales were 
bright blue, it was staring at Hiccup and tilting its head from side 
to side. Hiccup jumped up and protected Val further. Toothless hissed 
at the smaller dragon then it suddenly made a screeching 
sound . 

"I've never seen a dragon like you before," Hiccup said, 
interested . 

"Most people haven't!" A new voice boosted. Hiccup gasped and turned 
around, a man wearing a purple robe garment stood taller than Hiccup. 
The dragon rider grew suspicious. "Aura's a sweet baby but she's 
terribly shy. Most of her species is!" 

The man must've noticed Hiccup's discomfort so he added, "Sorry. I'm 
Armin the Plaguemaker and this is my asistent. Aura. Come here girl, 
show us who the patient is." 

The dragon blinked, sniffed the air, then pounced on Hiccup's 
shoulder. Hiccup stood still and watched the tiny blue dragon sniff 
his back, it's claws pricked his skin and tongue suddenly licked his 
wounds . 



"Wh-what?" Hiccup felt its tongue caress every part on the open 
wounds. Something was sliding into them, coating them with something 
thick and cold. 

"Sorry, don't worry, my friend. Aura's saliva has healing properties. 
She's a magnificent healer and asistent, but I'll be the one to patch 
up your injuries," Armin said with a gentle smile. "I'll have to take 
you back to my camp to bandage you up though. Can you trust me long 
enough to come with me?" 

Hiccup cringed, but the pain in his back was already lessening. The 
blood flow eased out slowly. Hiccup could probably take care of the 
wound from this point on, he would have to anyways. After Alpin, 
Hiccup was forced to realize how naive he felt about his security. He 
could no longer just go after every home or person that came his way, 
he would need to be caution - even more so than before. Wait, what he 
thought was caution at Alpin Village was laziness. Hiding Toothless 
in the woods, pretending to be someone else to those deranged 
vallagers was a child play. And Hiccup can no longer act or be a 
child, he has to step up and make a way for Toothless and Val to live 
on prosperity and that means settling down and staying out of 
potential danger. "I'll be alright from this point on. Thanks for the 
help . " 

Armin frowned, weary. "My friend. Aura can only do so much and those 
wounds could be at risk of infection. Please, I'm not-" 

When he reached out to Hiccup, Toothless snarled and bared his fangs 
at the medical doctor. Armin jumped back in fright, staring into the 
cold threatening eyes of the Night Fury. The tiny dragon on Hiccup's 
back squealed and fell off, scrambling through the sand to get to her 
companion and away from Toothless. Hiccup watched the aquatic-like 
dragon crawl behind Armin, attaching in clear fear to his purple 
robe. Armin smiled down at her and cooed gentle sounds to get her to 
relax . 

For a quick instant. Hiccup absorbed the man's appearence. He looked 
to be in his middle ages, lean and fit, with healthy brown hair and 
kind green eyes. But that didn't matter now, did it? Hiccup slowly 
walked over to Toothless then his eyes bugged out. "Wait. You have a 
trained dragon." 

Armin chuckled nervously, "Yes, and so do you." 

"So you know that not all dragons are bad?" It took Hiccup a moment 
to realize that he was in a _new _land with new cultured people. "And 
you're in a camp with others who know that too?" 

Armin nodded. He snapped his fingers, motioning to a basket filled 
with water tied to his back, and said, "Come back home. Aura. It 
seems our new friend is having second thoughts about 
leaving . " 

Hiccup didn't say a word because he was right. 

He would indeed follow Armin the Plaguemaker back to his camp, but at 
the first sign of danger Hiccup will not hesitate to act. 


With steel eyes. Hiccup remembered the knife he had in his pack. 



><p><emXstrong>Somewhere, something is calling for you. Two worlds, 
one family. Trust your heart, let fate decide to guide these lives we 
see . <strong>_ 

_**- Phil Collins**_ 


18. Chapter 17: Days Gone By Ptl 

**On time update! It's still Friday! Anyways, did everyone have a 
great Christmas? Do tell if anything went bad or good for you! Or if 
something completely batshit crazy 
happened ! * * 

* *dragoncreators* * 

**But Alfver needs some love D: Yep, nothing suspicious or worth 
telling a backstory about the name "Plaguemaker " ; ) nothing at 
all . ** 

* *supersandman8 6* * 

**Thank you. Hiccup's starting to mature in a way where he can 
support and raise Val on his own and in a way that he wasn't given. I 
love Phil Collins too, especially in the movie "Brother 
Bear"** 

* *unpredictable cupcake** 

**WHO COULD BLAME YOU FOR SINGING THAT AMAZING SONG? Lol thank you 
: ) ** 


**Angelic9I5** 

**Thank you very much. Wait until the later chapters I plan, this is 
just a stepping stone to Hiccup's 
transformation . * * 

**Readerl03** 

**Thank you!** 

* *K- the -Queen- of -Typos* * 

**Me too! Haha ! It just gets better from here 
on ! ** 

**Cade** 

**Thanks, I'm talking about Berk in the next chapter 
though . * * 

**reader** 

**No problem! Thank you!** 



><p>Hiccup stared at the makeshift crew with oddity, Val was curling 
further into his chest and Toothless was standing absolutely still at 
his side, cautious and attentive. The camp was simple, there were 
blankets on the grass, raggedy bags by each one, and in the center 
were stacks of burnt wood with little flickers; a campfire just 
recently put out Hiccup observed. <p> 

Someone screamed, "DINNER!" Then Hiccup found himself toe to toe with 
a young man who looked about his age. 

>"Could you be ever so kind as to stuff that delicious morsel into my 
gullet?" He asked, a wild glint in his blood red eyes. He opened his 
mouth wide open, exclaiming, "AHHHH! Insert here!"<p> 

"Y-You don't mean Val, do you?" Hiccup hoped not. Another fight would 
be too much, he hoped this guy was just joking. Even if he were, it 
was a sick joke. 

Suddenly the boy looked mortified, shaking his head causing his 
rampaging brown hair to fling around. "Of course I do! Young 
fledglings are a delicacy where I'm from! I'd love to stuff this one 
with fresh tender loins from a pig and-" 

Hiccup had heard enough. He took a defensive step back, tensing and 
guarding Val even more. But Hiccup cringed and groaned, the pain in 
his back came back to life. He hunched with Armin supporting his 
front, his blue dragon mulling on his back. 

"Knut, not now. He's injured terribly," Armin explained while leading 
Hiccup to a mat on the grass. The dragon rider sighed in relief, 
lying on his stomach with Val laying right next to him. Toothless sat 
on his haunches and purred, tussling Hiccup's dirty locks with his 
nose . 

"Who is this boy?" Someone asked, an older man with unparalleled gray 
locks. He was leaning against a wooden cane and grumbling to himself. 
Hiccup shivered, the old man reminded him of Carme and with Carme he 
remembered Alfver and what unfortunate fate Hiccup gave him. The 
teen's gaze fell, unable to introduce himself properly. 

"This is my new comrade," Armin stepped in, bending down. "And his 
merry band of misfits." 

>Hiccup chuckled at the name and forced himself to look at the old 
man. He was a stubby man, head full of gray and eyes an ancient shade 
of hazel. His clothes looked more like rags, hanging from his body 
torn and dirty. <p> 

Armin hummed lightly before getting to work on Hiccup's back. The 
dragon rider hissed in surprise when a cold cushiony liquid coated 
the wounds. Eor the first time Hiccup could feel how deep the cuts 
actually were, he wiggled at the uncomfortable feeling and gnashed 
his teeth together. 

"Sorry but can you hold still, " Armin said apologetically, "Besides 
Aura's saliva, I'm applying my own special ointment for the cuts to 
heal faster . " 

Hiccup grumbled his agreement and steeled himself. Briefly he glanced 
up and got a good look at the people observing him. There were three 
other teens and then the old man who glaring down at Hiccup. 



The baby-eater, Knut, was grinning at Hiccup and doing a little dance 
in his place. Hiccup did his best to ignore that but couldn't ignore 
the teen himself. Knut looked fairly odd, his hair was a wild 
disarray of brightly colored brown locks and red eyes. His outfit was 
definitely foreign to Hiccup; he was wearing a white garment with 
silver chains connected around the chest and arms, the sleeves were 
enormously oversized for him. His feet were bare and the only thing 
that was apparently normal looking on the boy were his black 
pants . 

Suddenly Knut wrapped his arms around himself, the chains clinked 
together with every movement. He smiled and said, "You can bunk with 
me tonight! I'll take gooooooooood care of you!" 

Hiccup arched an eyebrow at him. "I'm not staying overnight." 

Knut frowned drastically. "No way! _Armin_, make him stay!" 

Hiccup looked over at the medical man working on him. He seemed just 
as distraught as Knut. He sighed and glanced over at his camp members 
then down at Hiccup again. He said meekly, "It is in my best 
_recommendat ion_ that you stay overnight, just to heal up okay under 
my supervision." 

Sighing, Hiccup loosened his body then slowly pulled himself to his 
feet, eyes attached to every person in the camp. Hiccup looked them 
all over again; an old man who reminded him of _Carme_, the odd 
teenager **Knut**, the medical doctor and his dragon **Armin** and 
**Aura**, and in the far back were the remaining two teenagers - one 
male and the other female. 

The male was undoubtedly of viking origins, his masculine lean body 
and wild appearance exposed him as such. Well that and the _horned 
helmet_ atop of his head. 

"That dragon of yours... it's very rare. Hard to capture, let alone 
train. How'd a _runt_ like you accomplish that?" the 
viking-originated teenager spoke with a firm tone and ended with a 
scoff. "I mean, look at you... look at him! He's just... 

_this_! " 

Hiccup rolled his eyes, something's just never changed. 

However, in contrast, the female teenager was of an entirely 
different makeup from what Hiccup has ever seen. She was tall, 
wearing a deep red, scaled cloak, and had dark skin and hair. For 
longer than expected Hiccup gazed at her. He's never seen someone 
with such a dark color of skin before. To him it was new, odd, but 
very _beautiful_ at the same time. Draped over her was a red-scaled 
cloak of scales undoubtedly made from the hide of a dragon. Was she a 
dragon hunter alongside this other viking? The sudden need to up his 
guard urged Hiccup to be careful. He watched the viking teen 
carefully and cringed when he saw him grip the sword helm at his 
side . 

Hiccup reacted immediately, eyes narrowing and body shifting into a 
threatening stance. "Don't touch him," Hiccup ground out. 


Toothless growled at the teenage viking but he didn't flinch, his 
hand never let go of the handle. 



>"0h come now. Watch yourself, runt. Do you really think you can stop 
me?" With his hands on his hips he scoffed, "I've been on this earth 
longer than you have."<p> 

Hiccup scoffed, "Really? By two years of something, and what does 
that have to do with anything!" 

"Perhaps because I have all the right to take the head of your Night 
Fury . " 

Hiccup asked, dangerously, "Is that a threat?" 

"Just an observation." 

"A very poor one," Hiccup seethed, "just who do you think you 
are ? " 


The viking gave a wicked smirk. "I'm Teru the Fierce, and I 
will-" 

"I'm Knut ! " The red-eyed teenager interrupted with a bright smile, 
"and I'm from the Berserker tribe!" As he spoke he turned to 
everybody and said, "That guy with the horns is Teru. Keep this a 
secret but he was banished from his tribe too! Oh, I was also! We're 
banished buddies!" 

"Shut up, Knut!" Teru, the banished viking, shouted in clear anger. 
Hiccup looked over at him again, eyes lowering in confusion and 
sympathy. Teru couldn't be much older than 16 or 17. That's severely 
young to be banished, even in the viking lifestyle. Even Dagur, who 
murdered his own father, wasn't punished in the least for what he 
did . 

Suddenly Knut ' s voice cut Hiccup's thoughts in half. "This old bunny 
is Ma j ! He's a local farmer!" 

>"How do you do, boy?" Maj, the old man, asked with an odd grin. 
Hiccup was so distraught he just nodded and smiled back.<p> 

"We call him a bunny-" 

"Sorry, but only _you_ call him a bunny, " Armin corrected. 

"Because he loves vegetables like a rabbit! Seriously, it's crazy how 
much he loves them! Anyways! The lass in the back with the fire 
cloak, that's Elsa!" 

Hiccup looked at dark-skinned girl and saw her smile, looking back at 
him. "A pleasure to meet you," she said in a soft tone, "but it's 
probably not for you." 

Hiccup chuckled, "What? No, I love being sliced up like a fish and 
meeting new people while they stare at me half-naked! It happens to 
me most of the time!" 

Elsa and Maj laughed at his sarcastic remark, even for a split second 
Teru snickered. Knut was choking on his laughter as sputtered out, 
"HAHA! Sliced up like a fish, you're funny! Ooooh- I can make it even 
more funny by actually gutting you like a fish!" He puffed his cheeks 
and lips and made a _gurgle gurgle_ sound. 



On that note Hiccup felt a bit disturbed, ending his laugh with a 
nervous chuckle. 

"If you maybe forgot..." came a quiet voice from behind Hiccup, "I'm 
Armin the Plaguemaker, the only certified witch doctor and medical 
professional in our band." Hiccup grinned at the man. He was 
surprisingly quiet and timid, like a gust of wind. Nonetheless the 
man was sincerely kind. 

Knut clapped in his hands once, really loudly, then sat down 
criss-cross. "Alright! Now it's your turn!" 

>Hiccup flinched. Clear unease erupted on his face. What could he 
say? He didn't want to give his identity to them, even if he was 
staying for the night. <p> 

"I'd like to know the name of that Night Fury," Teru hissed, "I don't 
care about the runt, but that beast is mine." 

"What is wrong with you?" Hiccup blurted, "He's not doing anything to 
you and you just want to kill him, for what? Sport? Glory?" A sick 
urge twisted in Hiccup's belly, but Hiccup didn't deny it. He was 
tired and hurt and angry, there was no restraining the negative 
emotions circling inside. "Oh, is it glory? For who or what, may I 
ask? Didn't your tribe banish you!" 

Teru growled loudly like an enraged animal. He jumped up, stomping 
towards Hiccup and prepared to hit him. Hiccup didn't back down but 
the blow never came. Teru fell to his knees, groaning in pain, 
glaring at Hiccup with fierce eyes. 

"Teru, your wounds haven't healed yet!" Armin rushed to his side, 
aiding him. 

"Boy, in this camp we don't backwash each other," Maj's voice was 
cold. "I don't know your background and if you don't want to tell us, 
that's fine. But don't fiddle with ours, understand?" 

Hiccup stole his eyes back and cleared his throat, gripping Val in 
his arms as he prepared to speak. He looked at Teru a and frowned, 
saddened. "I'm sorry. Really. It's been a long day... a dark day 
with... darker nights. I'm sorry." 

Teru clicked his tongue in disgust, visibly cringing as Armin took 
off his shirt. Hiccup stared at the teen's injured torso. There were 
scars on his chest and back, fresh and old alike. Bruises blemished 
red and black, bleeding through dirty bandages, looking infected and 
painful . 

"Baaaba?" Hiccup rubbed Val ' s back and turned to the group, speaking 
clearly, "My name is Hiccup and this is my daughter, Val. And this 
overgrown lizard is Toothless." 

Toothless gave them a gummy smile and purred. 

"D-Daughter ? " Maj stuttered out. They all shared his equal 
shock . 

With a dry chuckle. Hiccup sat back down and cradled Val closer. 

"It's a long story." 



"Hiccup..." Maj chuckled, amused, "I've heard of a lot of names in my 
lifetime but Hiccup is quite... odd. 'Hiccup' with a baby! My soil 
and bridges, what is this world turning into?" 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p><strongXem>I love meeting new people; I think everyone has a 
story to tell. We should all listen sometimes . <em>* * 

**_- Kim Smith_** 


19. Chapter 18: A New Order 

**Sorry ahead of time for why this chapter is so short : ( I actually 
get bored easily with writing about Berk, I prefer sticking with 
Hiccup's journey and POV. But that's not why it's been taking so long 
for me to post, it's been a rough period of weeks... like really 
rough. I have to say, thanks for the patience you all have with 
me ... * * 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>Soooo . . . HTTYD 2 lost to Big Hero 6 for the Academy Award 
last night on the Oscars : ( anyone else a bit glum over that? I mean, 
I loved Big Hero 6 too, but I thought this would HTTYDs BIG WIN this 
year... <strong> 

■jk" "jk" ■jk" 


xpXspanXstrong>girl with penguin<strong> 

**Thanks! Knut ' s a bit crazier than he 
seems ... * * 

* *K- the -Queen- of -Typos* * 

**Protective, da? :)** 

**Cade** 


**Albiet, it's a short update on Berk but more will 
come . * * 

* *Hiccupisnotuseless* * 

**Haha, thank you very much! Omg that would make Toothless a pokemon 
:) I'm really happy you loved the OCs so much, I was scared to put 
them in there because I thought no one would like them, or they'd 
think this was a Mary Sue type story. I have back stories for each 
one of them too! Knut ' s quite nutty XD get it? Elsa's dragon cloak 

looks more like a robe garment, not like Anna's. 

* * 


* *unpr edict able cupcake * * 
**Soon... haha XD** 


* *DeathGoddesses* * 



**Score 1 for Maj 


* * 


**Guest** 

**Upper : ) ** 

**Readerl03** 

**Thank you : ) ** 

**Angelic915** 

**Oooo, just you wait until the next chapters :D Hiccup's going to be 
an ice king, with a warm heart 
still . ** 

* *dragoncreators* * 

**Hiccup's common sense may be shot at the moment :0 AKA plot 
device* * 

* *Masked-Maiden-of-Gotham* * 

**I will, there's plenty more to go! Thank you!** 

**Guest (2) ** 

**Thanks ! ** 

**Guest (3) ** 

**Thanks ! ** 


**MSXCChamp6th7th** 

**Thank you very much! Stick around and it'll get better and better 
even more. Out of curiosity, what did this chapter have to do with 
being a scientist?** 

**Guest (4) ** 

**Thank you, I love doing the quotes too! it's like they progress the 
story a bit more and add feel to it.** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 

><p>Trader Johann was taken aback by the recent and tragic events of 
Berk . <p> 

Stoick was devastated after hearing about Hiccup's betrayal. And to 
top that off his brother has been permanently blinded in one eye 
because of Hiccup - his former son. 

Johann says former because that's really how Stoick sees Hiccup. He's 
no longer a son but a betrayer, a stranger, an outcast of 
Berk . 

"Traitorous dung, and worth nothing, " Stoick had said to Johann after 
he mentioned Hiccup's absence. 



The village was swarming with more dragons than ever before, 
something Johann never thought he'd see in his lifetime. The trader 
observed the Berkians tame their dragons with kind methods, they fed 
them, washed them... was this really Berk. 

However a glance to the right caught Johann's attention. Something 
viscous, and definitely viking behavior. 

A burly man was chaining a dragon to the ground, so much so that it ' s 
entire body could not even wiggle. The dragon - Hideous Zippleback - 
cried out, glaring with ferocious at the viking male. The man snapped 
the whip in his hand and shouted, "This is what you get for burning 
my barn ! " 

He brought the whip down on the creature. The dragon roared in pain 
as blow after blow the man struck it, hard and mercilessly. Blood 
flung through the air when the whip hit the dragon's eye; the now 
half-blind creature bellowed, scared and angry. 

"Aye, with Hiccup gone no ones really knows how to train all these 
beasts. And they keep cornin' in everyday," Gobber had informed him. 
The weapon master looked dreadfully worn, saddened by something. 
"Stoick's given the... permission to train the dragons however we see 
fit, " Gobber sighed, whispering under his breath, "This is not what 
Hiccup would've wanted." 

"The boy's gone! Get over it! We have an infestation he left with us 
to deal with!" Mildew had complained shortly after. 

Johann nodded. Yep, things looked about the same here as they ever 
could be. Perhaps the happiest of everyone here, despite their cruel 
luck from the Gods, was Spitelout. The man was blind in one eye and, 
though he rarely showed it, had a massive burnt scar on his leg that 
made him limp from time to time. Johann knew the reason why the burly 
viking was happy, his son was just proclaimed the new heir of 
Berk . 

Stoick the Vast, having mentally stoned his former offspring, 
announced it himself. The news brought new joy to the Berkians, a 
ripple of true happiness raged through them as they punished - 
trained the dragons into doing right. 

As Johann packed up his items, he couldn't help but ponder one 
question: was Berk really better off without their fishbone, 
adventurous ancestor-named viking? 


... apparently so, the Berkians have never rejoiced so much. Enslaved 
dragons among them at their control and disposal, a new promising 



heir worthy of being a couragous leader, thier joy bringing each 
other closer in arms and peace; they had it made right now. 

But Johann left it up for the future to decide. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p><strongXem>The first sign of corruption in a society that is 
still alive is that the end justifies the means. <em>** 

**_- Georges Bernanos_** 


20. Chapter 19: Days Gone By pt2 

**Alright THIS is my longest chapter for this story so far. And I can 
no longer guarantee a weekly update anymore. The updates will come 
when they come. I hope you all enjoy this chapter!** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p><strong><span><em>IMPORTANT ANNOUNCEMENT<em> : Alright, 

DreamWorks' new movie "Home" is going to need a lot of support from 
the public. I've seen it twice and I promise you all it is an 
amazing, stunning, funny, and beautiful movie. Think HTTYD and The 
Lego Movie mixed together and that = HOME. DreamWorks has been taking 
damage from their last movie releases that failed horribly in the box 
office, so I'm asking everyone to please go see this movie and 
support the studio that brought us HTTYD 1 and 2, Rise of the 
Guardians, The Prince of Egypt, Spirit: Stallion of the Cimarron, 
Megamind, Sinbad, Shrek, Rung Eu Panda, The Croods, and other 
classics. If Home goes under then DreamWorks will take the hit - Home 
is holding strong but still needs a push. Go see it, take your 
friends and family, and laugh and cry at this cinematic 
wonder . * * 

**In fact, I'm going to see it again with my friend after posting 
this chapter :3 HAPPY EASTER TO YOU ALL!** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p><spanXstrong>Ean4 35<strong> 

**Nope, there will be no Hicstrid. Honestly, I'm still trying to 
figure out a pairing or if they'll be any romance at all. I'll 
definitely announce a pairing though if I figure one out. And I 
answered your third question above : ) thanks for the interest 
:D** 

* * loner anger 1 7 0 1 * * 

**Cool, your detailed thoughts are quite interesting to read. HTTYD 
was a kid's movie so a happy ending is required: the outcast becomes 
the hero, wins the heart of the people, and gets the girl. DreamWorks 
had to go with the easy/cartoon version of vikings for kids to 
understand (still I wish Hiccup had an accent) , not even real vikings 
wore horned helmets! Thank you for sharing that with me :) however, 
what do you mean by "painful to read at times"? Is it bad 
overall ? * * 



* *twi light serius* * 


**Probably could, but that's not going to happen. Thank you 
: ) ** 

* *Masked-Maiden-of-Gotham* * 

**Hiccup: "They're vikings. They have stubborness 
issues . " * * 

**you're welcome :D** 

**Guest** 

**Hm, well there will be some revenge and I'll consider the 
Bewilderbeast idea. ** 

**Angelic915** 

**You're very welcome :)** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>For the first few days Hiccup kept Val and Toothless close to 
him, but the draconic protector seemed more interested in guarding 
them than anything else.<p> 

The sun was setting, fast. 

"Hiccup, urn. . . could you maybe ask your dragon to go somewhere else 
for the time being?" The timid doctor, Armin, asked. He needed to 
replace Hiccup's bandages, Teru's too. The dragon slayer was sitting 
right next to Hiccup on a woven blanket. Hence the reason Toothless 
was not leaving. 

Val was sleeping on Hiccup's lap. The brunette gently rubbed her back 
as she slept soundly. 

"It's afraid I'll hurt this little stick," Teru scoffed, "not like it 
would take much." 

Armin sighed, wearily. Hiccup sensed the doctor's exhaustion like it 
was his own. Armin was surprisingly patient with both him and Teru, 
it was as if he were their babysitter. Hiccup sighed, "Ease up, bud. 
Armin 's not going to pull anything." 

It was light, almost unnoticeable, but there was a threatening tone 
in what Hiccup said. He doubted anyone noticed it, or took it 
seriously. Armin smiled and quickly changed Hiccup's bandages. The 
wounds were healing up nicely, fairly quick too. Now they were scars 
on Hiccup's back, still soft from damage. But they'd be there for the 
rest of Hiccup's life, Armin had said the cuts were too deep to not 
leave a mark. 

Damn Carme . The traitorous... Hiccup sighed and relaxed himself. 

There was no use in getting upset now, the scars would be with him 
still. "Alright, all done!" 

Hiccup thanked Armin and got up with Val in his arms. The little babe 
was half asleep, breathing softly with her lips puckered. He prepared 



to head off to bed when Maj called out to him. "Hiccup boy, it's 
going to get chilly out tonight. We're making ourselves a big fire to 
keep warm, why don't you join us?" Maj added, "You haven't even eaten 
yet, son. We have dinner too thanks to Elsa and Knut here!" 

Elsa grinned as she pulled together massive logs in the center, for 
everyone. "It's a homeland recipe of mine; Biksemad with Raspberry 
Ribbons for dessert!" 

"I was extra good today so Elsa said I could have some sweets!" Knut 
hollered, wrapping his arms around Elsa from behind. He eyed Hiccup 
suspiciously and asked, "Were you good today? Because only good boys 
should get dessert." 

"You're calling yourself good?" Teru hissed, smirking. "Sick fuck, 
there's nothing good about you." 

Knut seemed to cringe around Elsa. He held onto her tighter while his 
face fell. Knut murmured, "But I was good boy today. Miss Elsa said 


"She's lying to-" 

"Hey Teru, did anyone ever tell you the phrase 'if you don't have 
anything nice to say, don't say anything at all'?" Elsa interrupted. 
Hiccup observed the tension, choosing to stay on the sidelines. Knut 
shook his head, smugly. "Then please, for the sake of not knowing, 
shut up. You're just disturbing the peace." 

"Took the words right out of my mouth!" Maj laughed as he set up 
blankets in a circle around the wood. "You know nothing good comes of 
making fools of each other. Come, sit down Teru, get toasty with the 
rest of us . " 

Teru, grumbling, reluctantly sat down and folded his arms. Maj 
exclaimed, "Alright, now for the fire." 

On cue Maj and everyone looked to Hiccup. The confused brunette 
asked, "What is it?" 

"You dragon can start the fire." Maj informed. "Before you came along 
we had to start it with sticks. Odin help me, these bones can't 
handle that much action. Aura is a water dragon, she douses better 
than light . " 

"So light 'em up, up, up! Light 'em up, up, up. Hiccup!" Knut 
cheered, giddy and twitching on his blanket. Reluctant, Hiccup sat 
down a blanket with Toothless lying by his side and said to him, "Hey 
bud, can you maybe-" 

Getting the jist of it. Toothless fired a plasma blast and lit up the 
wood. A giant fire exploded in the center, warm and fierce. Toothless 
purred and curled up around Hiccup and Val, the dragon trainer leaned 
into him. "Thanks Toothless!" 

Val squirmed in Hiccup's arms, her eyes fluttered open as a big yawn 
opened her mouth. Val squealed, "Thaunks Toootluss!" 

Knut squealed as well, his arms and loose sleeves frailling around 
with excitement. "Awwwww! She's so adorable I could just eat her 



right up!" Hiccup mentally cringed and cradled Val closer to his 
chest . 

"You woke up just in time," cooed Hiccup, gently pinching her nose. 
"Are you ready to eat?" Val smiled and gripped Hiccup's finger on her 
nose, she slapped it around for a while then put it in her 
mouth . 

"Your hands are clean, right?" Armin asked. 

Hiccup nodded, eyes never leaving Val ' s as she nibbled on his finger. 
"Well, could someone pass me some food before my little himinn eats 
me instead." Hiccup joked. 

As Knut and Elsa passes around the meals Elsa asked, "So what's the 
story between you two?" 

With his finger set free Hiccup grabbed a small potato from his meal, 
smooshed it just enough for her to swallow and held it in front of 
Val. Her tiny fingers curled around it and brought it to her mouth. 
"She's my daughter, what else is there to know?" 

"Well, where's the mom?" 

Hiccup fed Val another potato. "Are we playing 20 questions 
now? " 


Elsa smirked and started to eat her food. "No. But how about this, 
you answer my questions and I answer your questions." 

"What makes you think I have anything to ask?" 

Teru interrupted with his mouth stuffed with egg and potatoes. 

"You're still here aren't you." With a massive gulp Teru leered at 
Hiccup, smirking. "I'll get in on this too. What makes a toothpick 
like you able to tame a Night Eury?" 

Hiccup narrowed his eyes, irritated. "I'm not not viking, that's what 
makes me able." It was partly the truth, it wasn't like Teru needed 
to know anything further; he got his answer in the end. "Alright if 
we're doing this, here's my question." 

"Wait! I didn't ask mine!" Teru objected. 

Hiccup grinned mischievously. "Yeah you did. Just now. And I answered 
you . " 

"That doesn't count! I was just trying to scathe you!" 

"It counts, Teru. Keep track of that snake tongue of yours before it 
lashes out." Maj interjected, diving into the raspberry ribbons to 
eat. "Hiccup's turn to ask the question." 

Seeing the outcast viking upset almost pleased Hiccup until he 
realized what he just got himself into. Well, this would be the best 
time if any to find out more about this makeshift crew. Hiccup popped 
a potato niblet into his mouth and asked, "So what was your village 
like, Teru the Eierce?" 


Teru clicked his tongue and glared at the ground. Hiccup remembered 



what Maj said about poking with their past and while Hiccup really 
did want to know why Teru was ultimately banished, he avoided the 
question to avoid the inevitable backlash that followed. 

" It was small . " 

"And?" 

"I answered your question, didn't I?" Teru spat, furiously stuffing 
his mouth with the remainder of his food. Hiccup sighed, "Mine was 
too." And continued to feed his babe. Out of the corner of his eye 
Teru stopped eating for a second, tilted his head, then continued 
stuffing . 

Elsa seemed to be next, she smiled at Hiccup and asked, "What is the 
story behind you and your himinn?" 

"I found her in the woods shortly after I... when I was out hunting. 
Her parents remains were there." Hiccup knew the dark turn he was 
creating during their dinner but the truth was the truth. Out of 
sympathy though he wished Val ' s parents didn't have to meet such a 
gruesome end. He fed Val niblet after niblet, she cooed and happily 
ate her food. "I picked her up and swore to take care of her from 
there on . " 

"That's it?" 

"Do you want there to be more?" 

She didn't answer. Hiccup took this time to examine everyone's 
expressions; Armin looked a bit saddened, Maj shared that same 
feeling, Teru hadn't looked up at all, Elsa looked a bit conflicted 
actually - for what reason Hiccup didn't know, and Knut simply stared 
at Hiccup, emotionless. 

"That's quite admirable of you. Hiccup." Maj said. 

"If he's even telling the truth." Knut suddenly said. Hiccup raised 
an eyebrow and scoffed, "Why would I lie about Val?" 

"Who knows? I don't know you, maybe you kidnapped her or perhaps 
you're actually the one who killed her parents." Hiccup had half a 
mind to march over to Knut and very loudly exclaim why his assumption 
was an oblivious dung of lies. However to his surprise Teru was the 
one to growl, "Shut the hell up, Knut before I bludgeon you. You 
still aren't one to talk." 

"Is that a threat?" 

"No. It's a _promise_. " 

Knut sighed and stuffed his mouth. "I kind of wished it would've come 
from you." He eyed Hiccup with crazed and serious intensity. "Maybe I 
would be more scared." 

"Are you saying that toothpick intimidates you more than me? You're 
even crazier than I thought!" Teru barked with laughter, slapping his 
legs with hysteria. 


"He is the one with the Night Eury. You're just the guy with the 



axe," Knut filled in. Hiccup quickly intervened after seeing Teru's 
nostrils flare and turned back to Elsa, his voice loud and hesitant, 
"A-ANYWAYS, Elsa. So, that cloak you're wearing... it's quite 
inventive . " 

Elsa chuckled, getting the jist of what Hiccup wanted to know. She 
tugged on her red scaled cloak and exposed it like a cape. "It's a 
tradition that belongs to my people. We lived in... volcanic 
environments so for protection we used the hides of the Elaming 
Nightmare to cover ourselves." 

_Elaming Nightmare... does she mean the Monstrous Nightmare? Their 
scales can absorb and protect against fire after all. _While Hiccup 
thought this out he examined the full extency of her cloak; it 
covered her like a robe, every inch of her body except for the furred 
boots she wore, there was even a hood. "We had to put down the 
dragons in order to get their hides though." 

Hiccup gulped. "I thought as much. But why couldn't you all just 
leave your home?" 

"I already answered your question, Knut ' s next." Elsa said with a 
heavy sigh. She curled her cloak around her body and started eating 
again . 

"Come back to me, I still can't think of something to ask." Knut 
said, biting on his hand in deep thought. Maj coughed to clear his 
throat and grinned, the wrinkles on his face turned lighthearted. 

"So, what's your plan Hiccup?" 

Surprisingly enough this question was the hardest. But the answer 
rolled off Hiccup's tongue like putty. "Set myself and Toothless 
somewhere safe and stable, and take care of Val . " 

"You're staying here then." 

The answer was swift. "No. Me and Toothless are heading out as soon 
as I'm healed enough." 

Maj tilted his head considerably. "I see, I see. Hiccup, the lone 
ex-viking . " 

"I'm not a viki-" 

"I saw the helmet in your pack a couple of times. Well you may not be 
a viking, my boy, but you have viking origins." Maj rubbed his hands 
through his white beard. "Am I right. Hiccup?" 

Val squirmed in Hiccup's grip, moaning with irritation. Hiccup lifted 
a small cup of water to her lips, she slowly drank it with little 
drops falling down her cheeks. All the while he took this moment to 
actually _look _at Maj and the question he asked. He was old, not 
nearly as old as Gothi though, but the silver-white hair on his head 
that flowed down to his fluffy (surprisingly well kept) beard and 
moustache signified his age clearly. His eyes were a cold, ice blue, 
a complete contrast to the red, long coat that adorned his body. Old 
Man Maj, the 'bunny' of the group, definitely had stories to tell. 
Hiccup could see it in his eyes and at the same time saw honesty and 
care . 



That's what made it easy for Hiccup to answer, "Y-Yeah. My dad was a 
viking . " 

"No way! Not you," Teru hollered, both shocked and disgusted. Hiccup 
sighed, the reaction was fairly mutual between them. "You can't be a 
viking ! " 

"I never was one. I just lived in a viking village." While Teru 
seemed to flare up at that fact, Maj was looking at Hiccup. 

Maj grinned, warmly. The crinkles showed appreciation. "Well, a boy 
named Hiccup who has a daughter and was a viking. I admit, I've come 
across vikings. None so... like you before." 

"Are you gesturing to all of me?" 

"Indeed. No viking I've come across has befriended a dragon, left 
their village at your age, went out of their way to care for an 

orphan, and looks as underdeveloped as you." Maj laughed at the last 

part. Despite that Hiccup grinned back at the old man and thanked 
him. Toothless grumbled behind him, way into his sleep. "So Hiccup, 
what ' re need to ask me?" 

Hiccup thought about that for a second. What did he want to ask? 
"Urn... how did you end up here, I guess?" 

"Well everyone here just latched on to me. Armin was the first," 

Armin smiled shyly. "Knut and Elsa were together when they asked to 

join with us and Teru was... unconscious and injured. He's actually 
pretty recent. Me, I'm just a traveling nomad. Family's gone and I 
hadn't any friends so I just wander around these lands. Oh but 
Hiccup, if you ever need to ask anything else - need advice on 
anything, feel free to ask me anytime. No answer from you will be 
needed . " 

Hiccup nodded, and thanked Maj again. He didn't say much afterwards 
partly because there wasn't much else to add. Maj answered him fully 
and honestly. The smile on Hiccup's lips grew with joy, he felt... 
somehow... he could trust Maj. Now it was Armin' s turn. The medical 
man was letting his Tide Glider dragon. Aura, eat his food on his 
shoulder. His emerald bright eyes swayed towards Hiccup, a slight 
blush spreading on his tan cheeks. "U-Ummm. . . I don't want to pry 
into your personal business. Hiccup... but that symbol on your 
chest-" 

Hiccup hitched a breath, he hadn't forgotten about it. 

"what is the meaning behind it? I mean, it's made in _your_ blood I'm 
presuming? " 

A chuckle resounded through the air. Hiccup grinned boldly as he 
wrapped a blanket around Val ' s body. "It's the blood of my enemy 
actually-" 

"GASP. PLOT TWIST!" Knut cried out. 

"I didn't know you had it in you toothpick," Teru said, shocked. 
"Well... maybe we can get along just fine." 


"Yeah, I strangled a man, ended him with my bare hands. He didn't 



know what to do with all this!" Obviously joking around Hiccup flexed 
his arms getting a laugh out of Maj, Elsa, Armin, Knut, and a little 
chuckle out of Teru. 

"I strangled someone! He squeaked like a duckie and coughed up his 
lung!" Knut holloered with deadly humor. Rather he was serious Hiccup 
didn't know but he definitely gave everyone an awkward silence 
moment. " '_GACK GACK GACK ' _goes the dying man!" 

After shrugging off that disturbance Hiccup continued, "Yeah. Armin, 
this is my blood. It's a pledge I made to never run away, no matter 
what. I can't go back anymore." Hiccup leaned down and kissed Val on 
the cheek, she giggled and slapped his face playfully. "Because of my 
little himinn, I don't even want to go back anymore." 

Armin grinned, scratching Aura's chin gently. "You are... quite the 
interesting young man..." 

"Alright then, so... Armin, why is your name 'Armin the 
Plaguemaker ' ? " 

Armin sealed his lips, body stiffening as if he had stopped breathing 
altogether. Hiccup briefly wondered if he had asked the wrong thing 
and stammered, "L-look sorry, you don't..." 

Armin held up his trembling hand. He looked at Hiccup with an 
apologetic smile and saddened eyes. "It's alright. Hiccup. I think... 
I think I should tell you all why... if we're going to be staying 
together for a while. I-I wouldn't want anyone to be uncomfortable 
around me..." The doctor coughed and put his hands in his lap. He 
breathed in a heavy breath and spoke, "I poisoned my entire village 
with my body." 

Hiccup was on edge. This man certainly didn't look like the murdering 
type. Not even close. Hiccup's seen murderers - _knows them - _they 
were Dagur, Alvin, even Stoick and half of the vikings in Berk! But 
_Armin_, Hiccup couldn't help the gapping expression he shared with 
everyone . 

Armin chuckled bitterly, "There's something in my body that gets 
other sick. I-I didn't mean to kill them all, I really didn't mean it 
but... this plague inside me spread to them because... a little girl 
needed a blood transfusion and I was the only match for her. But she 
got sick, and it spread and spread..." 

"So you're a walking plague?" Teru asked dangerously. 

"As long as you do not share fluids, drinks, or food with me I cant 
hurt you. Not that I would, I could n-never..." Armin 's shoulders 
trembled, he buried his face in arms and curled inside himself. The 
man with the purple robe with wooden, fluffy hair and kind green 
shook from sorrow. Aura was by his face, consoling him. "I-I'm 
sorry... I take extra precautions with you all. I don't... 
s-sorry ..." 

Maj put his hand on Armin 's shoulder. Hiccup cringed, grunting when 
Val suddenly jerked and kicked him in the chin. "Ow! Why would you do 
that?" Val slipped to the floor and stood up. She wobbled, arms 
swaying around and started walking towards Armin and Maj . Hiccup 
blinked instantly crawling by her side to make sure she didn't fall. 



Cooing the young babe balanced herself by holding onto Armin' s leg, 
she sputtered and grinned and finally looked up at Hiccup. 

The dragon rider wasn't smiling, but he wasn't upset either. He 
learned a few things today, a couple of stories, and shared a part of 
himself with this group. 

And somehow, he felt okay with that. 

"Have you figured out a question yet, Knut?" Hiccup asked. The boy 
shook his head and rattled the chains on his outfit. 

"No, tomorrow though. Tomorrow I'll ask you something..." 

And somehow they all fell asleep, learning a bit more about each 
other . 

And so when the night fell dark and Val ' s eyes closed shut. Hiccup 
tucked her away right next to himself. He covered them both, 
protectively curled himself close to her, and listened to her heart 
beat like a lullaby as he drifted off into dreamless sleep. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p><strong>himinn - Heaven, sky<strong> 

■jk" "jk" "jk" 


><p><emXstrong>Love one another, but make not a bond of love: Let it 
rather be a moving sea between the shores of your 
souls . <strong>_ 

**- Khalil Gibran** 


21. Author's Note 

*sigh* Depression and writer's block do not mix well, and it's toped 
with stress. I probably won't be updating for a good while (not like 
a month though, not that long!) so I just wanted to give everyone a 
head's up. I'm occupied with a couple of things in my life at the 
moment, I'm sorry if you all were expecting a chapter. But for now, 
thanks everyone who reviewed/f avorited/f ollowed the last chapter. 
Thank you to the new readers of Freedom too, sincerely. I'll do my 
best too update as soon as everything's fine, until then... 

**~ Dosvidaniya* * , * * Shooting Star Sky Saint :)** 


22. Chapter 20: Days Gone By pt3 

**CONGRATULATIONS TO ALL WHO HAVE GRADUATED EROM HIGH SCHOOL/COLLEGE 
AND CONGRATS TO THOSE WHO ARE MOVING UP TO THE NEXT LEVEL :D we made 
it ! ** 


**I just graduated high school so I'm officially a "responsible" 
*cough cough* _well groomed_ *cough hack cough* _good willed_ *cough 
she's the devil cough cough cough* member of society!** 


**Lol, thank you everyone for waiting for this update. Dear readers 



your support went not just to this story but to me also :) I'm 
actually happy that you all cared for me like that. It honestly 
surprised me too! I have to say (because not many people do) continue 
to care like you did here, both on the internet and in real life. 

Thank you guys so much and I'm doing better than where I was before! 

* * 


* * 


* 


><p><spanXstrong>Lei ' Raeyna<strong> 

**Thanks, I was going for a fluff /comfort atmosphere. I feel though 
that is may have been rushed. . . Oh yeah, I love HOME like 
cheeseburgers and DisneyWorld! I even pre-ordered the movie on 
iTunes, can't wait for it to come out!** 

**Guest** 

**Gratias! That's the plan and from there, I have a feeling everyone 
is going to love the direction Hiccup and his gang (he's a hustler 
now) are going to go. Actually, yes, after thinking about it for so 
long I'm going to pair Hiccup with Elsa (she's around his age. Hiccup 
being 15 and Elsa being 16) . Lol, love stories aren't my strong point 
but nonetheless I'll try to make their growing relationship steady 
and not so forced like some stories.** 

* *unpredictable cupcake** 

**Since I'm out of high school now more updates will definitely be 
coming ! * * 

**Moonchaser the Night Eury** 

**Thank you for your generosity, sincerely. Life's pretty steady 
right now since I'm done with high school :) 

* * 


* *PurpleEairy 1 1 * * 

**Thank you very much, amigo!** 

** night fury 153** 

**Pretty much these are the only major characters I have right now. 

At least until the story progresses into Hiccup's older years when 
he's attacking Berk (and yes, I will explain that too but that's in 
waaaay future chapters) ** 

* *Masked-Maiden-of-Gotham* * 

**She's a widdle ninja :3** 

**Angelic915** 

**YAY SOMEONE NOTICED! I love Eall Out 
Boy . ** 

* *Hiccupisnotuseless* * 

**To be honest, the group is a tragic story altogether. I guess I was 



trying to make them all interesting but not unrealistic, relatable I 
could say. Knut and Armin are my favorite characters because Armin is 
the more reserved/quiet one (I can relate to him) and Knut ' s kind of 
like a little brother to me as he is to Elsa, though he's very 
disturbed and *spoilers*. I love Elsa's personality the best though, 
she's fierce and confident and is going to be that driving force for 
Hiccup. Val? She's going to be awesome when she's older 
: ) ** 

* *crazyf oxqueen* * 

**Thanks very much for understanding :) and for caring.** 

**Eorever Me** 

**You're sincerely welcome! That really means a lot. Though this 
story wouldn't be anything without loving readers like 
yourself ! * * 

* * St oryholder * * 

**0.0 If this wasn't on chap 5 I would've questioned _everything_. 

* * 


* *Checkingdude* * 

**Yeah talking helps sometimes... and sometimes you need to get away 
from the source. Eh, life huh XD** 

* * loner anger 1 7 0 1 * * 

**Eh, DreamWorks went with the more kiddie version for Hollywood. Sad 
really but I wouldn't imagine rape and pillaging in a PG movie could 
get past the EDCC. Although I always imagined Hiccup refusing the 
ways of viking actions because he knew it was just wrong, and him 
having a REAL ACCENT would be badass, but eh whatever. YAY you also 
see the unnatural nature in Hicstrid! It's just the cliche Megamind 
"hero gets the girl" I don't understand it at all. Hiccup's crush on 
her was purely middle school "love" and it was only for her looks and 
abilities. Astrid didn't even look twice at Hiccup before he took her 
on the Romantic Elight, she ignored him, didn't defend Hiccup with 
the other boys bullied him, and just forces her "viking belief" on 
him - "If you're not with us, you're against us." And they really do 
have nothing in common but I rarely watched the TV show to notice 
anything else between them, (whoops I ranted) You got one of the main 
points correct, this staory is centered primarily around Hiccup and 
his growth/potential, a perfect example of this could be... Big Hero 
6 : ) and ohhhh I get it, haha then I'm glad this story is painful to 
read. I want your feels to BURN.** 

**Guest (2) ** 

**They're pretty steady, not as bad anyways. Thanks, sarcasm isn't 
sarcasm without Hiccup to perfect it :d and spread it to everyone 
else AKA Toothless. ** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Hiccup entrusted Armin with Val while he and Elsa went out for 
food. Since Teru was still healing and Knut sort of went off on his 



own. Hiccup was the next best choice to go out and hunt for the pack 
as he liked to call it. Toothless was at his side.<p> 


Elsa was quiet the majority of time making their time kind of odd. 
Hiccup coughed to clear the awkwardness out of his throat and spoke, 
"So, where-" 

Elsa's hand slapped against Hiccup's mouth, silencing him. The dragon 
rider groaned from the sudden pain, his eyes narrowed at Elsa. She 
put a finger up and made the universal sign for 'keep your mouth 
shut' and shushed, then leaned closer to Hiccup's ear. The dragon 
rider went wide-eyed, feeling her breath and voice on his ear. "On 
the hunt, you have to be silent." 

She shifted away from him, obviously focused. _Wow, she and Astrid 
probably would've gotten along well._ Hiccup sighed and the walk 
through the aimless forest. Eor some time he hadn't seen anything 
else besides a few squirrels and rabbits he and Toothless had caught. 
Elsa, on the other hand, was stalking ahead with nothing on her 
besides a knife and her cloak. 

"You know for a hunter she's not really, hunting," Hiccup whispered 
to Toothless. The dragon practically grumbled, most of their stored 
food lied on his back. Hiccup turned to look at Toothless then 
whipped around to see an empty space ahead. 

Hiccup's eyes went wide. "Wait... where did she go?" 

Hiccup glanced over at Toothless and received that same confusion 
back at him. Nearly frantically Hiccup walked over to the place where 
Elsa once stood and looked around, the huntress was no where in 
sight . 

"Okay, this is just getting weird." As Hiccup took another step he 
grunted and fell forward. Toothless jogged to his side, worried 
grumbles escaping his lips. Hiccup cursed and looked behind him, 
catching a clear and rusty sight of his prosthetic broken in half. 
Toothless sniffed the shattered metal, his eyes growing wide with 
concern. Hiccup sat up and brought his leg forward. As he examined 
the full extent of the damage Hiccup couldn't help but wonder why the 
gods hated him so badly. 

"You know, this could not get any worse." Hiccup mumbled. Suddenly 
Toothless growled, menacingly, at a rustling bush and Hiccup once 
again cursed his luck. Inevitably waiting for something to come and 
try to kill him - because that's _always_ how it goes - Hiccup 
clenched the blade in his back pocket. 

>However instead of a villainous thing that was going to kill him, 
Elsa popped out of the bush instead. And she carrying dozens of eggs, 
eggs the size of his helmet! She was smiling but immediately looked 
distressed upon seeing Hiccup. She ran to him, carefully plopping the 
eggs on the ground, and asked, "What happened? Your leg is 
broken ! "<p> 

At any other time Hiccup might've laughed at that misconcept ion of 
'leg' but for right now he was tired, hungry, and just wanted to 
figure out where those eggs came from because they look _awfully 
f amiliar_. 

"Hey Elsa, where did you find those eggs?" 



Elsa looked at him like he had broken his skull open. "Are you 
seriously asking me that? _Now?_ I gotta get you back to 
camp ! " 

Hiccup watched Toothless smell the eggs. His eyes were narrowed, 
suspiciously, but he looked even more worried than before. Almost 
like the look he has after seeing an eel... 

Hiccup stopped Elsa's hand from helping him and asked with a heavy 
level of seriousness, "Elsa, from what animal did those eggs come 
from? They're much too big to be from a bird." 

Despite holding on to Elsa's wrist the huntress scoffed and with her 
free arm lifted Hiccup up by his back. The dragon rider squeaked when 
he was slung over her shoulder like a doll. "I'm getting you both 
back to camp rather you agree or not." 

Hiccup was stunned. Well, that didn't do much. But nonetheless, as 
long as they were leaving those eggs- 

"By the way can you tell your dragon to carry the eggs in his mouth 
or something. I can't leave them here." 

"Why not?" 

"Because the mothers will come and take them 
back . " 

"Mothers ? " 

"Yeah, that's not all from one nest you know." 

"Whose eggs are those?" Just as Hiccup asked with upmost urgency, a 
furious roar echoed in the distance. Elsa didn't seem to care and, 
finally, answered, "They're Deadly Nadder eggs. Kind of hard to get 
but so tasty and worth the risk." She added, "At least it would've 
been if I'd known your leg was broke. This might slow us 
down ..." 

"Take them back. Now." Hiccup was practically glaring at her. 

Elsa sighed, "Stop being friends to the dragons and just think about 
the food we'll have." 

"You stole their offspring!" 

"I stole for our breakfast!" 

Hiccup attempted to wriggle out of her grasp but she held on tight. 
"Breakfast is the least of our worries if they catch us!" 

"That's why we're getting out of here so just. _Stay. **Still**_." 
Elsa huffed as Hiccup thrashed in her grip. She stumbled and gravity 
took her and Hiccup down. The dragon rider groaned and felt his hands 
on the ground but his body on something more soft and scaly. The 
pained grunt from Elsa alerted Hiccup, he looked at her 
apologetically and uttered an apology. 


"Has anyone else told you that the Big Dipper can be seen in your 



freckles," Elsa groaned with a smirk. 

Hiccup rolled his eyes. "It's not something people usually say. No. 
Seriously Elsa, I'm going to get up and together we're going to take 
back these eggs." 

"Or what, Mr. One-legged viking?" 

"Oh ho, like I haven't heard that one before." 

"Hm, that doesn't sound especially good for you." Elsa and Hiccup 
locked eyes, the latter seemingly forgetting that he was still on top 
of her. 

"This isn't a debate Elsa. Nadders are fairly docile and calm but 
when you harm their young they retaliate. Badly." Hiccup warned. 
"Think about it, you're taking their children." 

"That's why we need to get out of here before-" A fierce roar from 
Toothless cut her off. Both teens turned to see an angry Toothless 
growling at five Deadly Nadders stalking towards them. 

Hiccup picked himself off Elsa and cursed. "Before this 
happens . " 

"Well too late now." Elsa stood up and smiled bitterly. "You just 
couldn't accept the circle of life, could you?" 

Hiccup didn't respond as he was trying his best to keep standing. He 
wobbled on the jagged uneven metal that was his foot and fell back 
down. His grunt alarmed Elsa and Toothless, the latter who was facing 
off against three Nadders. Hiccup watched his best friend try to 
scare them off but the dragons were determined, the other two had 
pounced around Toothless and started stealing back their eggs. 

Elsa cursed at this but didn't move from her spot in front of Hiccup. 
He could see that her body was tense and rigid under her scaly cloak. 
"Ravenous lizards, I worked hard to steal your eggs!" 

Elsa pulled a knife out of her belt and threw it at the Nadders. It 
hit spot-on, unfortunately. The Nadder cried out in pain and glared 
at Elsa, its mouth opened and started hissing. 

"Elsa, get out of the way!" Hiccup's warning came too late. Elsa 
stood her ground and fully shielded Hiccup, a playful smirk played on 
her lips as she gripped the sleeves of her cloak. 

"0h~ Watch this. Hiccup. You're going to learn something new." 

The Nadder shot a deadly stream of lava flames at Elsa. Toothless was 
too far away to get to them in time and Hiccup closed his eyes to 
bace himself for the pain. 

"_Open your eyes, Hiccup_! " Elsa's sharp voice forced Hiccup to do 
so. The confidence in her tone for some reason alerted Hiccup to 
something bigger, something new that was about to happen. Elsa 
shielded herself from the flames then her body shifted angles, with 
the lava flames following her. The fire danced on her arms and glided 
around her like wind. It was mystifying even though Hiccup could feel 
the raging heat pressing against his skin. 



Elsa shifted her body in a different position, the flames followed 
her without hesitation. She was bending them to her will by her 
movements. Elsa let out a deep grunt and shot the fire back at the 
Nadder. When Hiccup looked up at her, unarmed, she was grinning 
madly. A predatory glint ran wild in her dark eyes as she stepped 
forward and roared at the Nadders, fury and threats lacing her 
tone . 

Hiccup caught sight of Toothless, he looked equally as surprised as 
him, but the Night Eury did not waste time. Toothless joined with 
Elsa and roared at the Nadders. The dragon mothers whimpered and fell 
back, leaving behind their eggs. 

"Get on up. Hiccup, " Elsa said in an excited tone. He helped him up 
and slung his arm around her shoulder. "Have I impressed you?" 

"Well you certainly have a flare for the dramatics, and _impressed_ 
is a light word." Hiccup stared at Elsa, amazed. "H-How did youa€ 1 
your cloak is made of Monstrous Nightmare scales so you can deflect 
fire from dragons easily but to bend it like thata€ 1 Elsa, where did 
you learn to do that?" 

"Now hold on there. Hiccup. If you want to go prying into my past you 
gotta buy me breakfast first." Elsa raised an eyebrow towards the 
deserted eggs. Hiccup creased his brow, upset. 

"... We only take half of them." 

Elsa remained silent. 

"The Nadders will come back for the others and half is enough for all 
of us . " 

"You really care for dragons. That's cute. Hiccup, but they're just 
like cows and pigs for us. If need be, we take from them. Our 
survival counts first, " Elsa darted her eyes at the eggs then back at 
Hiccup. "A cheap breakfast isn't going to win me over." 

She was upset, but Hiccup signaled to Toothless to take half of the 
eggs with him. "Elsa... okay, dragons are much more intelligent than 
livestock . " 

"Just because they are doesn't mean we treat them equally like 
humans." Elsa started walking. Hiccup limped with her. "I agree. I've 
seen how tricky they are but that doesn't give them immunity. You 
won't let Val go hungry would you? I wouldn't. And I'm not letting 
Knut starve either, anyone back at the camp for that matter. And this 
cloak _Hiccup_. . . " Elsa pursed her lips, her eyes darkened. "This is 
my survival. On my land we needed protection and _this_ was 
it . " 

Hiccup chewed on what she said. He could agree that his and Val ' s 
survival comes first. And Hiccup wasn't beyond hurting a dragon in 
defense but as livestock? But just taking from them. . . and so much 

too . . . 

"Is that the only cloak you have made out of dragon hide?" 


. .. Only one is needed. It's a symbol for my people. If it is lost 



then you will die. If it's damaged then... you are banished. Mine 
is... unique and invaluable." Elsa caught Hiccup's eyes. "It is my 
archetype . " 

"... Then how about this. We don't take more than we need from the 
dragons. It's like your cloak..." 

A weary sigh left Elsa. She tilted her head and rolled her eyes. "I 
see. I see. Hiccup, you're quite a negotiator." 

"And that means ..." 

"If it'll keep food in our bellies, I won't take more from the 
dragons than needed." She burst out laughing, "Now have fun trying to 
convince Knut and Teru of that ! " 

Hiccup rolled his eyes. Well there were always obstacles. The dragon 
rider smiled timidly and said, "One way or another I will." His eyes 
fell on Elsa's cloak that gleamed a bloody ruby of scales. His hand 
stroked it, mystified at the smoothly knitted material. It felt 
somewhat hot from the Nadder's flames but Elsa didn't seem bothered 
by it at all. 

"Ooooh, a cheap breakfast now you're getting grabby? Hiccup, you're a 
lot bolder than you seem," cooed Elsa. Toothless rolled his eyes at 
his now embarrassed friend. 

Eor a few steps there was silence. Hiccup's eyes and mind couldn't 
avert from the cloak donning impeccable potential. It was both a 
defensive and offensive weapon. What else could it possibly do? 

"I learned how to, as you say, _bend_ back on my homeland," Elsa 
began suddenly. "Only the militias could learn the techniques behind 
_bending_. It takes time and a lot of physical and mental 
prowess . " 

"You were a... soldier?" 

"More like a guardsman but yes, you could say that. I was just 10 
when I was enrolled. . . well, _forced_ into the training 
camps . " 

Hiccup raised an eyebrow, his heart played with sympathy as he knew, 
just knew, that there was a tragic story behind her forced 
enrollment . 

"Hiccup, don't get any ideas that I'll share with you such sacred 
secrets of my people..." Elsa chuckled bitterly, "You wouldn't want 
to know them anyways." 

"I wasn't- well I was, but since you don't want me to know I'll 
respect that, " Hiccup said though slightly depressed that she 
wouldn't share anything else with him. 

"... Hiccup." His name rolled off her tongue through a muck of tar. 
She felt tense and slow all of a sudden as she mused, "... I had to 
learn not to be afraid of fire anymore." 


Hiccup pressed his lips together. 



"**By any means necessary**." Elsa's eyes darkened significantly, 
almost scarily. At that moment she looked like an entirely different 
person. He'd never seen eyes so raw and hurt at the same time, the 
sad result was something... gone. Taken away permanently and never to 
come back in any form. Seeing her like this, really feeling her 
experience cut him wide open, made Hiccup recall a memory not so long 
ago : 

_"Burns ! Burns! Burns! Burns! Burns!" Tuffnut and Ruffnut 
chanted ._ 

_But Hiccup, he stood in front of his dragon, back straight and eyes 
glaring nearly as equally dangerous as Hookfang's. He didn't say a 
word and didn't plan to. Hiccup was not going to ask Snotlout to stop 
his dragon a€" no, not even on his life. Hiccup would not degrade 
himself to begging for Snotlout. _ 

_**Go ahead**. Hiccup challenged in his mind. **Let me burn. Come 
on . **_ 

_But even with those brave words. Hiccup couldn't resist the instinct 
to close his eyes once Hookfang opened his monstrous mouth to reveal 
a cavern of hellfire. Hiccup could feel the heat on his exposed skin, 
it was nearly unbearable as he whispered a small prayer for the pain 
to be quick. _ 

He didn't have to feel that fire because Toothless was there to 
protect him. But Elsa... "Your friends?" 

"Never had any. Just comrades in arms and the shower buddies." 

"Your family?" 

"..." Shadows fell over Elsa's face, eyes leering into the past as 
she unconsciously pulled Hiccup closer to her. He didn't stop 
her . 

It was uncomfortable feeling so useless right now, but all Hiccup 
could do was wait and comfort her. He wouldn't dare pry any further. 
Hiccup leaned a tiny bit closer to her and said gently, "You don't 
have to tell me anything. Sorry for..." Hiccup trailed off and 
silence washed over them like the cool wind blowing. Elsa was still 
tense and didn't shove Hiccup away from her, the dragon rider took a 
regretful note of her eyes avoiding his. He felt utterly terrible, it 
really wasn't his business to pry into others lives like that. But 
despite that Hiccup did want to know more about Elsa, and maybe... 
maybe in time if she's accepting of him, she'll open up to her. 

But just before they make it back to camp. Hiccup asked, "Is the fear 
really gone?" 

Elsa clenched her teeth, a sick mix of a scowl and a smirk battled 
for her face. She looked absolutely exaggerated but older for a split 
second. "Hiccup, I _am_ that fear. I'm the one who burns and spreads 
like wildfire. And I don't go out like a light. In fact, I'm never 
dying out . " 

_Okay, that is a cool thing to say_. Hiccup thought and jokingly 
added, "Well what if it rains? You know, water is super effective 
against f ire . " 



"Shhhh... let's go back to our awkward silence, Mr. One-legged 
viking." Elsa hushed but smiled. Rolling his eyes. Hiccup obliged 
with a playful smirk on his lips. And so until they were back at 
camp, silence grew between them. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p><emXstrong> Just gonna stand there and watch me 
burn<st rong>_ 

_**But that's alright because I like the way it hurts** 
_**Just gonna stand there and hear me cry**_ 

_**But that's alright because I love the way you lie**_ 
**- Love the Way You Lie, Rihanna and Eminem** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>I could've picked any other wisdom induced quote but the moment 
was right for these lyrics 0_0 it's also a hint for the future 
(nothing abusive related between Hiccup and Elsa though !) <p> 


23. Chapter 21: Days Gone By pt4 
**ALL. OE. YOU. GREAT NEWS:** 

**1) . RUNG EU PANDA 3 TRAILER CAME OUUUUUUUUUUUUUT ! GO WATCH IT, and 
pray that Po finds his father some day ** 

**2.) Inside Out is a masterpiece. Please, I implore everyone to go 
see it. Art and effort went into every pixel and word. It's 
beautiful, I cried several times during and after the movie... and 
even now actually :'D I've just never seen a movie that so real and 
precious, heartbreaking and warming... I encourage everyone to see 
Pixar's latest masterpiece "Inside Out."** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p><spanXstrong>Hiccupisnotuseless<strong> 

**Thanks so much! Pssh, I always hated high school. College is so 
much better, a lot more freedom. The only downside are the 
professors, but they're manageable. Good luck to you and congrats as 
well! It's a lot harder than it appears, I don't want to push the 
characters on each other. They have to be willing to open up with 
each other on their own. If you want I can beta or help you with 
anything :) I wouldn't mind if you don't. Hm, I do need to explore 
Hiccup's and Val ' s relationship a bit more, that's planned for future 
chapters. As for Berk... upupupupu . . . there's a super great chapter 
coming up soon about the Berkians, I promise! Thanks for your awesome 
long reviews by the way, it's nice that you're so involved in this 
story! ** 

**Guest** 


**That would be so awesome! Thanks a lot for that great compliment, I 



really hope though that this story lives up to everyone's 
expectations with the way I write it. It's actually nice knowing that 
the readers believe so much in this story as I do. Nah, if anything's 
going to impede on Freedom it's going to be my summer college 
classes, but I've got a lid on those too... but I also need money so 
work and writing an actual book are my top priorities. OH, you 
guessed something that's actually going to happen in a later chapter! 
Congrats, Elsa vs. Astrid! Haha, "kiddy-rated" XD that's funny. Dare 
I ask who you really are, mystery guest? Are you Batman 
0 . 0 ** 

**Forever Me** 

**I did and FREEDOM HAS COME, which I use to just watch netflix and 
write XD I'm taking college classes right now then I'm going to 
community college for 2 years! I like the campus and the tuition is 
super cheap :) did you graduate? PS: I really love your 
username ! * * 


**TheRYU** 


**Hiccup's having to learn that not everyone shares his morale and 
that even he can't treat all dragons equally. His daughter and 
Toothless are his top priority. However, he can persuade others (like 
he did Elsa) to not be so oppressive of dragons. It's very cool of 
you to question Hiccup's change in behavior, thanks. Really he's just 
undergoing development, growing up pretty 
much . * * 

**Eragonfan33** 

**Sorry no other pairings. I really checked everyone else but found 
that even I liked HxE because the potential they could have. It'll be 
sweet and angsty.** 

* *PurpleFairy 1 1 * * 

**Thank you very much, I'm glad you you like this story so 
much ! * * 

**Moonchaser the Night Fury** 

**Thank you! Oh, sophomore year will go by quickly. It's a 
transitional year. Just be on top of your grades, have fun with your 
friends and even make a friend with one of your teachers if you want 
(I did, she helped me out a lot in my 10th grade year) Congrats to 
yourself as well!** 

**Angelic915** 

**Thank you, I like HxE as well (surprisingly both my 00 and the Elsa 
from Frozen XD) ** 

**Lei' Raeyna** 

**And that will be explained in a later chapter, I promise... Hm, I'm 
still deciding rather or not to put Valka into the story. I really 
don't like doing "repetitive" writing (I'd most likely have to repeat 
a few things from HTTYD 2)** 



><p>Arriving back at camp Hiccup saw Knut holding Val . Actually, he 
was swinging her around in circles. Val was laughing with him as she 
was twirled content iously . <p> 

"Knut, what ' re you doing?" Hiccup asked, alarmed. 

Knut didn't stop swinging Val. "We're just rounding round and around 
and around! She's a wheel and I'm the... oh I don't feel so good..." 
Knut suddenly collapsed on his back, Val landed on his chest. She 
clapped happily and laughed, chubby arms waving around for more 
excitement. "Elsa... the sky is falling!" 

Elsa laughed, "Just close your eyes Knut. All will be fine 
eventually . " 

"You know what will help you faster, nutcase?" Teru interrupted, 
polishing his axe with a smirk. "If you hang yourself upside down and 
let all the blood rush to your head. That'll make the sky stop... Oh 
Gods, this is too just too good. Oh stop looking at me like that 
Elsa!" Teru burst out laughing, "He's the only entertainment I have 
here ! " 

Worried for his daughter Hiccup bounced away from Elsa and towards 
her. "Val! Stay there don't try to-" As expected Hiccup met the 
ground face first. He groaned, hearing not only Val laughing but Teru 
as well. 

"Oh, this toothpick is going to kill me too!" While Teru was dying of 
laughter, Val had purposely tumbled off of Knut ' s chest. Cooing she 
walked to Hiccup and started slapping his cheeks. Hiccup grinned at 
his daughter and joked, "You're enjoying this too much, 

Val . " 

"Hiccup, what happened to your leg?" Armin asked, alerted from 
feeding his dragon assistant. 

"Eh it kinda broke, " Hiccup picked Val up in his arms and groaned. 
"I've been so distracted lately I forgot to maintain my foot. Eunny, 
isn't it?" 

"Not as funny as you, toothpick!" Teru slapped his thighs. 

"My name is Hiccup, Teru, " Hiccup beamed. 

"Whatever ! " 

Toothless grunted, pushed the eggs out of his mouth, and glared at 
Teru. He snorted and curled up around Hiccup, protectively. Teru 
glared back the the dragon but didn't say another word. 

"Hey Knut, when the sky stops falling come help me with breakfast, " 
Elsa called out, "we got Nadder eggs~ your favorite~" 

Knut jumped up with a giant toothy smile. He started gathering the 
eggs like they were apples and started juggling, laughing as he 
tossed them to Elsa. 


"Don't let em drop, Elsa!" 



To Hiccup's surprise, Elsa did catch them and started juggling them 
with Knut . They laughed and clearly Val loved seeing the juggling 
specter as she giggled and clapped. 

"Knut, I need my food now, " whined Elsa, focusing entirely on 
tumbling the eggs back and forth with her best friend. "Mama's not 
happy when she's a hungry." 

"Elsa~! Do you like your eggs scrambled~?" 

"Don't even think about splattering my breakfast, Knut." 

"I guess we'll go with... POACHED." Swiftly, Knut gathered up all the 
eggs that were tossed to him and started running away with them. Elsa 
sighed, scrunched her brow, and said, "I'll get him 
back ..." 

Breakfast became lunch after that. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Hiccup realized that Maj hadn't returned yet. Armin told him a 
while ago that Maj went wandering around the forest to find 
civilization; they were low on food, shelter, and water. Hiccup was 
busy teaching Val the alphabet by drawing the symbols in the ground. 
She was learning quickly. Toothless was curled around them, and 
glaring at Teru. The other viking was glaring back as he admired his 
axe in hand. Hiccup and Val were completely oblivious to their 
glaring compet it ion . <p> 

Teru smirks at the Night a Eury and mouthed, "You're mine when that 
toothpick isn't looking." Perhaps if Teru was aware of Toothless' 
intelligence he wouldn't have 'said' that, knowing that Toothless 
understood every word and took threat of it. 

Toothless hissed and fired a small plasma blast at the viking, 
hitting him near his feet but just close enough for him to feel the 
intense hear. Hiccup was violently alerted, along with everyone else, 
of Toothless' attack; he scooped Val into his arms and asked 
urgently, "What ' re you doing, bud?" 

Hiccup looked at who Toothless was glaring so intensely at and 
scowled as he understood what had transpired. "What did you do, 

Teru? " 

A dangerous smirk split Teru's face. "Oh I get it..." Teru held up 
his axe, offensively, as he ignored Hiccup. "You want to become my 
new trophy. I'll see to that those wings of yours are-" 

"Don't hurt him, Teru!" Hiccup growled, glaring with the same 
ferocity Toothless held. "I swear I'll-" 

"You'll what? Crawl and throw mud balls at me?" Teru walked to Hiccup 
until he was a breath away from him, kneeling and grinning madly. 
"Tell you what, since we're both of viking blood we'll duel. Like we 
were born to do. Come on! Stand up, toothpick! _Stand up_! " Teru let 
out a sickening chuckle as he pulled back his leg. Hiccup's eyes went 
wide, and readied to kick Hiccup. 



"Teru, shut your grimy mouth!" Elsa lunged at Teru and tackled him, 
earning a grunt from the viking boy. She held him down and glared, 
spitting, "Will you stop toying with people, stop insulting us! For 
Gods' sakes, can't you give it a rest?" 

"What? You're protecting him now?" Groaned Teru, scowling. 

"I am. Wouldn't you?" 

"If you think it's because he's missing a leg that's-" 

"It's because he's a friend and he cares. That's more than I can say 
for you," spat Elsa, genuinely angry. Hiccup held Val to his chest 
and observed the scene, Armin, Toothless, and Knut doing the same 
with much interest. 

"Why are you so selfish, Teru? You both come from the same 
tree-" 

"HE IS NOTHING LIKE ME!" Teru suddenly shouted and swatted Elsa in 
the cheek with the base of his axe. A pained grunt left her as she 
collided with the ground, hard. "IF YOU EVER SAY ANYTHING LIKE THAT 
AGAIN I'LL-" 

"You'll what?" Knut challenged, gliding over Elsa, as his chains 
clinked together with menace. In his hands were hatchets, held in 
attack. His eyes boiled with anger and wildfire as he growled, "Tell 
me to do it, Elsa. I'll cut him down. He deserves it..." 

Teru snarled, sounding more animalistic than normal. He lied down his 
axe and reached for his sword, fingers twitching for the cold, 
murderous metal. "I'd like to see you try, you useless psychopathic 
bas-" 

It happened so quickly no one could've expected. Hiccup limped on his 
one leg and and, throwing himself at Teru, caught the angered viking 
off guard just long enough to take away his sword. A tired growl 
leaped from Hiccup as he held the sword over his head, straddling 
Teru beneath him to keep him from moving. In one swift move Hiccup 
jabbed the sword's edge straight into the ground, a breath away from 
Teru's cheek. The viking glared at Hiccup, inky violet eyes hazy and 
blurred with searing anger, but that was nothing compared to the rage 
Hiccup felt over Teru's continuous sour behavior. 

"If you don't want to stay here then leave, Teru. No one's keeping 
you here and your wounds have already healed enough. So why don't you 
just go instead of taking your anger out on us?" 

"I'll stay here for however long I want, toothpick," snarled 
Teru . 

"Really now? That's fine then but stop insulting Knut, it's nothing 
but degrading. Stop calling me a toothpick because that's _not what I 
am_. And I know you're a viking but you don't, and _I mean this very 
much so **pay attention** Teru_, you do not, absolutely _do not_, hit 
someone just because you can, " Hiccup challenged, eyes narrowing to 
slits. "Especially if they've done nothing to you." 

"That bitch jumped mea€ 1 " Teru's voice trailed off, eyes downcast and 
avoiding Hiccup's scorching blaze. 



"To protect _me_, " Hiccup growled. 

"Cause you can't protect yourself!" So that was Teru's weak comeback. 
There was always a comeback, some retort, an insult, and Hiccup's had 
enough of it. 

"I don't want fighting here and the Gods know that if you were ever 
fighting in front of my himinn - If you ever lay a finger on _my 
Valhalla_ I'll _show_ you what a viking from the Hairy Hooligans can 
really do." Hiccup saw the recognition in Teru's eyes and got a sick 
satisfaction from it. His tribe was knowingly famous across the 
archipelago, for battles and plundering, for leaving no man alive and 
protecting their own, and what's moreaC 1 "As the son of Stoick the 
Vast, I'll keep my word to that." 

"You haveaC 1 got to be kidding mea€ 1 " Teru's glare weakened, his fire 
burning slow under Hiccup's leering. "No waya€ 1 you're pulling my 
leg. There's no way a weakling like youa€ 1 " 

"_I am not a weakling !_" Hiccup's hand dug into Teru's shoulder, his 
grip growing tighter with every raspy breath that left him. From 
behind Toothless stirred and fumed. He loomed over Hiccup's, eyes 
narrowed with green wildfire, and glared at Teru; he waited there, 
ready in case Hiccup wanted him to... 

To do what? Hiccup viciously wondered. If he wanted to scare Teru 
into submission, make him orderly, then all he needed to do was tell 
Toothless... let Toothless... if he wanted to hurt Teru, _oh_ he 
could. He had the power. All the reason to. The necessity 
to- 


Suddenly Hiccup found himself being hoisted into the air. "I leave 
for a little while and you kids are bickering like rugrats. I think 
if I was gone for a day someone would've been dead!" Maj said, but 
despite his words he looked deadly serious. "I don't like this one 
bit. NOT. ONE. BIT." 

Everyone froze, including Armin and the dragons, at Maj's cold, 
furious tone. 

"Alright I'm going into the deep end with this truth; you are all 
orphans on your own-" 

"I'm not a-" Teru was silenced by Maj's cold glare. The elder 
continued on, glancing at everyone, "Rather you ran away from home or 
were banished, _you are all on your own_. With only each other to 
count on _for now_, " he looked at Hiccup, remembering how the dragon 
rider said he wouldn't be staying with them. "No one, and I do mean 
_no one_ puts their hands on each other unless for defense. That 
includes me and Armin, we would never hurt any of you just as all of 
you should not each other." 

"_Children_a€ 1 no, you all our young adults. On your own. Now look at 
each other." 

No one glanced an eye up, just clumsily shuffled. 


"Look at your fellow brother and sister. LOOK!" At Maj's booming 
voice Hiccup was startled into looking at everyone. He glanced over 



Teru, the banished viking, Knut, the unsta- 

Realization crashed into Hiccup. Drop their titles, their status, and 
their attitudes and they werea€ 1 just like him. On their own, holding 
onto their strength to survive and live, and partiallya€l scared. 
Hiccup could see it in Elsa, her unsteady eyes couldn't keep contact 
for too long before she started messing with her cloak. Knut didn't 
try to hide anything, he was like a book - always open and revealing, 
he wrapped his arms around Elsa and sobbed. The girl returned his 
embrace with gentle caresses and pats. Then there was Teru, appearing 
as angry as ever, and _confused?_ Hiccup did a double take on the 
fierce viking, noticing his ruffled black hair and narrowed violet 
pupils. That anger and hate. Hiccup's felt it before, just now when 
he threatened him, when he cursed the people of Alpin for their 
ignorance, when he was left with nothing back on Berka€ 1 he's felt 
that deep gash open and bleed until nothing was left inside him, but 
a burning hate for everything... and himself included... 

They were all just like hima€ 1 

Near parallels of him, and they all understood it too because Hiccup 
was their parallel as well. 

They knew and, when Hiccup really thought about it, that was the 
scariest part. _Accepting it_. 

Hiccup was placed back on the ground softly by the aged man and 
looked up at him like a child would their father. Like he would with 
Stoick. A sick knot twisted in Hiccup's gut, he felt so undeniably 
small right now that it hurt. He had acted so recklessly and brutal, 
not that he hasn't before for understandable circumstances buta€ 1 it 
wasn't _him_ to get joy from someone's else's fear, he wasn't like 
that. Hiccup couldn't be like that becausea€ 1 

That would make him like _them_. 

"Okay, that's it. All of your weapons I want them. I don't want 
anyone getting hurt here." May advise and no one resisted. It was 
almost like they had all been reduced to children, just following 
their caretaker's orders because they had did something very 
bad . 

Hiccup was beside himself so much right now he was vaguely aware of 
Toothless nudging his shoulders. 

"And for time I was gone, I found a small town not too far from here. 
We'll be going there to pack up on supplies anda€ 1 fixing Hiccup's 
leg. " 

As they all started packing up to head to the village. Hiccup thought 
more, realizing that if he ever acted so vicious like that again... 
he would stay like that. Satisfied with seeing other people hurt. 
Hiccup didn't deny that he liked the feeling, but he couldn't be that 
way. Eor his and Val ' s sake, for their lives, he needed to have a 
clear mind and be true to himself... lest he pass on unwanted traits 
to Valhalla. 

It took a wild shake of his shoulder for Hiccup to realize Elsa was 
talking to him. "Are you okay?" 



Hiccup's answer was unsure. "I'm getting there. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p><emXstrong>You may not control all the events that happen to 
you, but you can decide not to be reduced by them. <strong>_ 

**- Maya Angelou** 


End 
f ile . 



